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Dominion ſo Abſolute, that all Your Commands are Laws. Indeed 
Princes who are beloved, ſhall be Abſolute, their Subjects will force 


«mort Celeſtial Fowers We Chriſtians have much ado to abſtain 
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pleaſing , that Men contend not with more ambition for 
Empire over their own Sex, than ſubjection to Yours. Kings 


have worn Your Sexes Chains with as much pleaſure as their 
Crowns, and Conquerours have followed Your Triumphs with as 


much delight as they habe ſeen their own attended by Kings: A 


Arbitrary Power upon 'em: Nothing enſlaves like Love, Force 
binds our Hands, but Love Captivates our Hearts; how Abſolute 


then muſt Beauty be? No man yet ever had the Will, much leſs the 


Power toRebel againſt it. They who ſhould ſeek to Depoſe i it, would 


begin a Civil War in their own Boſoms, and lay waſte and ruinate 


the moſt delightful Poſſeſſions of their Minds. And (laſtly) ſo large, 


that it finds Subjects where it finds Men: Its Empire extends as 


far as Humane Nature, and its Spoils are all that's excellent in the 


whole Creation. But Men claim to be Subjects of its Empire as 


the Birthright of Reaſon, and eſteem that (too) as one of Reaſon's 
great Advantages. Beaſts are excluded that Claim; cannot be na- 
turalized into that Dominion, for want of the ennoblements of 


Reaſon. Men are exalted to love Beauty by the ſame faculty 
which lifts em to adore Heaven; and there is a kind of Divinity 


in Beauty, which makes Love to be a kind of Religion: Beauty 
is certainly the faireſt viſible Image of Divinity in the World. The 
Ancients, therefore, built Temples and Altars to it, and ranked it 


Be: (Madam) has received fem Nature a Dominion 10 5 
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from that Idolatry; however we pay it as high Honours, though 

under other Names. That theſe, Madam, are the Rights and Pol- 
ſeſſions of Beauty, you cannot but know; that they are therefore 

Yours all the World knows, but you. But, Madam, Wrong your 
Beauty in your own opinion as much as you pleaſe, you cannot in- 
jure it in others; the Sun will ſhine though you wink, and you 
will be Fair whether you regard it or no. And, that Beauty will 

have Empire, how great may appear by the many and mighty 
Conqueſts it makes; and in a Nation too where you have ſuch nu- 
merous and conſiderable Rivals for that Dominion, ſome perhaps 


as powerful as any in the World; You, like the Goddeſs of Beauty, 


gain the Golden Ball, not from humble Mortals, but your fellow 
Goddeſſes. How clear a Title you have to it, I ſhall not ſay, for! 
ſhall not pleaſe you by it, and I ſhall diſpleaſe them : Nothing is ſo 
hateful to the Conquered as to be upbraided with their Misfortune: 


But certainly how mean an opinion ſoever you have, Heaven has 


HE it: No (Heaven be thanked) we live in an Age wherein Men are 


: 


none, of that Workmanſhip which he takes care to plant ſuch 
Lights of Glory round about to ſhew : And though Nature might 
have diſcovered you to more advantage in a greater Empire, and 
by brighter Lights of Fortune, yet itproves how fond ſhe was of 


that fair Idea which ſhe was not able to Conceal. They then who 


admire you, ſhew but their good Manners to Nature and Provi- 


dence, in Commending Nature's Workmanſhip, and Providence's 


choice of a Favourite. But I fear the many Fair Ones, over whom 


you Triumph, will think themſelves treated by this Diſcourſe with 
too much Inſolence; however Iam ſure they will not grutch you 


the few Flowers that a poor Poet brings to ſtrew in your way, e- 
ſpecially when they come from Gardens warm'd by the luſter of 
your Favour; and Watered by Royal Bounty, which you caus'd to 


| be ſhower'dupon it: moved to it by no Friends of mine; for I had 


few ; by no Merits, for I had fewer; but only by your own excellent- 


Mind. How many attractives then have the following Poems to ex- 


cuſe their preſſing into your Preſence? They attend you not only as 
horn in general Vaſlalage to your Beauty, but as Creatures that re- 
ceived lite from the concurrence of your Favour. I am now engage- 
ing in an other Theme more ſafe than the former, I ſhall anger 


neither Sex by expariating on an Excellence which will contract 


you no eavy, your Patronage of Wit, that Province you may en- 


joy without any Trouble from Multitudes of Pretenders, you need 


not fear leſt che Ambitious Great Ones of either Sex Invade you in 


1 
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content to want it, and to let others poſſeſs as much of it as they 


pleaſe: We need no Laws to ſecure us in the Poſſeſſion of that pro- 


priety. Witty Men indeed, do often quarrel with one another 


about it, becauſe they know the value of it; others think it not 
worth contending for: Againſt it indeed they often ſtrive, and they 
have reaſon, it treats em rudely, will have no friendſhip, no ac- 


quaintance with them, will make no court to em, will ſcarcely 


lend *em a little Senſe for Common Converſation : This carriage [ 
muſt confeſs is very provoking, eſpecially when to men of Quality. 


They have cauſe to be angry with it, and to revenge themſelves 


of it, as they often ſeek to do, by thruſting it out of their own, or 


any favour which might advantage it, ſetting up Faſhions, Dreſſes, 


or any thing in the Room of it. Your Grace then mult both know 
and value the Jewel well, which you will take up and wear, when 


it is not only flung into the Dirt by others, but trod upon. And 
wear it ſafely you may. Wit may dreſs you in all the luſter it has, 


and never endanger you a blaſting from the faſcinations of envious 


vert not others, I fear I ſhall your Grace, for by protecting a 
piſed Quality you could not aim at praile : Beſides praiſe being 
one of the vaineſt pleaſures of Mankind, ſo excellent a mind can- 


not nor need not delight in it: You may find ſatisfactien enough 


at home, you need not go abroad for happineſs. And we who 


place your Statues in our Gardens, add no glory to you, only make 
our own Walks delighted in by our ſelves, and frequented by. 


others, which elſe would lye neglected by both. I fix then your 


Grace's Image at this Few;ſb Temple-Gate, to render the Building | 


Sacred, nor can the Fews be angry with ſo Beautiful a Profanation; 


and in guiding them to you, they are conducted like their Anceſtors 


to repoſe and happineſs, in the moſt fair and delightful part of the 


World. There I ſhall leave em, and retire to the Contemplation 


of it, no moderate degree of happineſs to one who is with ſo much 

devotion, _ | Tn | 5 

Tour Grace's moſt Humble, 
And moſi Obliged Servant, 


MADAM, 


and malignant eyes. But though by aſcribing this praiſe to you l 
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| T HE World having been kind to theſe P 


believe me of an opinion for which I have ſo little to ſay. 
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Plays, I would not be ſa ungrate- 
ful to requite any of my Tuages by giving em offence,at leaſt if I am ſo 
unhappy as to db it, I would not willingly let it paſs without ſome A. 


* pology. I hav@raiſed up an Hero in theſe Plays, which appears to ſome pious Cr i- 
- , ticks to be an evil Spirit, and makes em to have no good Opinion of me TE 


ſuch familiarity with him. T here are ſeveral things in his part, and particularty 


iu a Scene of alſpute between him and his Miſtreſo, in the third A in the ſecond 


Play, which 7 have been re gueſted by many, and ſome very conſiderable Perſons 
not to Print. To 2 w:rh em bave left ont ſome few things, and would 
willingly have done all, but that on ſecond thoughts I conſidered, the diſarming 


ny Hero was tacitely to acknowledge him a braver Man than he is, and even 


yield him the better of the cauſe, 7 therefore thought it would be fairer dealing 
in the behalf of Truth,which needs no tricits,to expoſe him to all his advantages, 


"fo make the Victory of Truth the more glorious. And, Reager, if you will pleaſe 


7o peruſe that Scene carefully, you will find be is no ſuch formidable Perſonas 
zmagined, and is indebted for his Reputation more to others opinion and partiali- 
iy han his own ſtrength. He makes not one argument againſt Religion, and only 
evades thoſe that are made for it ; as any one of ordinary capacity may eaſily diſ> 
cover. Tngeed his cauſe will admit of no more. I was loth then to cut off no leſs 
than a whole limb of a Fretch, who if he had more Hands than Briareus, had 


Too fer ro fight againſt Heaven And certainly whatever I am imagined to have, 


4 ſhewed bim no great kinane[s in ſending him to ſtorm ſo impregnable a Tower, 
from whence any Child might throw him down. He might eaſier with Hercules 
pull up Trees by their Roots,than the notion of a Deity out of the Souls of Men. 


A Motion ſo ingrafted in us, it ſeems a part of us: Let Men ſtrive never ſo 
much ro get at Liberty from it , any hair of their Head will hold em. To 


Conclude, if 7 could have ſaid more for Atheiſm, it argues have no great 
kindneſs for a Cauſe I have betray ; If I ſaid all I could, I hope no one will 
. This 1 think may ſuffice to recover my Reputation with theſe pious Criticks. 
Before 1 go home, I muſt viſit a Lady er two by the way, to pacify if 7 can 
the ir diſpleaſure againſt this Scene alſo. They ate angry not at Phraartes i. 
gorous tall againſt Religion , but that ſo Yigorous a Man ſhould talk at all; 
they expected on bis return from Yiftory , ſomething more pleaſing than a 
Diſpute. 7 confeſs they know much better than I what pleaſes their Sex; 
but at this preſent I was ſo unhappy. as not to intend to pleaſe em. For Hav- 


ing employ'd this and two Heroes more, for almoſt ten As, in nothing elſe 


but Love, I thought I had given em enough for reaſonable Women, and 
might borrow this Hero to entertain the Men for a minute with a. littk 
Reaſon, if it were but to give him ſome reſpite to breath: But I find lis 
harder to grueſome Ladies enough than I thought it was. Beſides, theſe Ladies 
may conſider, if they pleaſe, Phraartes makes not love to them, but Clarona, 
16 whom a Diſcourſe of Love was not ſo pleaſing as to them, whe care to hear 
nothing ee, foe loved to talk of Religion ſometimes, which they never do it 


To 
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The Epiſtle to the Reader.. 
ſeems. She would fain convert Phraartes, ubich they would ne er have troubled 


their bud abogt ; he on the other hand had as great a zeal for her Body, and 
it concerned his Love as much to gain her to his opinions, as it did her Pieiy to 


gain him to hers; that this very aiſpute is in purſuance of his Love, removing 


Religion, the main, only, and perpetual Obſtacle that lay m its way. 


But perhaps a man ought not to tall Reaſon in Love : I confeſs fince Love 


has got the ſole poſſeſſion of the Stage, Reaſon bas had little to ab there; that 
effeminate Prince has ſoftened and emaſculated us the Yaſſals of the Stage. The 


Reaſon why the O. [privgs of the Moder us are ſuch ſhort liv'd things, is be- 


cauſe the Genii that beget em are ſo given tv Women, they Court nothing but 
the Ladies Favours, with them they waffe all their firength, whenas rhe luſty 


Ancients who fed on the wholſome Diet of good Senſe, and uſed themſelves to 


the ſtrong rat's exerciſes of Reaſon, have been the Fathers of Yigorous ue, 


 4who have lived longer than the olaeft Patriarchs, and are like to live as long as 
there arecHMen. I who am a Friend both:to Love ana good Senſe, endeauour- 


ed to reconcile em, and to bring Reaſon into favour, not with hopes ts Rale ; 


1 defired only to procure him ſome little Office in the Stage, but I find it made 


an uproar, Love would not endure ſuch an mmovatton, it threatned his ſettled 
Government ; and Reaſon is not at all popular; the Ladies knew not what to 


make of his Converſation, and the men generally fleep at it; that I ſee but lit- 


tle hopes of his Preferment ; which I am ſorry for, ſince what Future Being 
T ſhall enjoy, I ſhall owe foleiy to him. Titus and Berenice as great Gallants as 
they have been in France, and as good a ſbe as they have made in England, 
have not ſuch a n to maintain them for Future Ages, but I 
am afraid will be reduc d to depend on Phraartes for a livelihood. 7 he whane- 


ings of Love, like a pretty new Tune, pleaſe for a while, but are ſoon laid aſide 


aud never thought of more; TO Notes perhaps may help to Compoſe an- 
other, but the old Air is altered and for ever forgotten. | 

Hul leſt it ſhould be imagined by this long defence, I ſuppoſe the Plays to be 
correct I acknowledge there are many faults in deſign, which 1 had no leiſure 


To mend; and many in Words and Phra ſes which I had not [nclination. I love 


not loo much carefulneſs in ſmall things. To be exact in trifles is the buſineſs 
of a little Genius. They therefore who pride themſelves much in their know- 


ledge of Words and Phraſeology, boaſt of knowing little ; for thoſe Skills ap- 
Pear conſiderable to none, but them who know nothing. Something I intend. 


ed alſo to ſay in ¶ indication of my ſelf from Theft ; ſome Perſons accuſed me 
of Stealmg the Parts of Titus and Berenice from the French Play written by 
Ar. Racine on he ſame Subject; but a Gentleman having late Tranſlated 
L hal Play, and expoſed it to Public Fiew on the Stage, has ſaved me that 
labour, and Vindicated me better than I can my ſelf. I would not be aſhamed 


to Borrow, if my Occaſions compel'd me, from any rich Author: But all 


Foreign Coin muſt be Melted down, and receive a new Stamp, if not an addi. 
tion of : Metal, before it will paſs current in England, and be judged Ster- 
ling: That Borrowing or Stealing from: Mr. Racine could not have ſupplied 
my Occaſions ; but am not ſo Neceſſitous yet, nor have lived ſo Proajgally on 


my jmall Stock of Pociry, to be put ſo ſoon to thoſe miſerable ſhifts. 
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Phrggrtes. A Parthian King d Aw: out of his Cagkay by « a 
| Conſpiracy between the Romans and Parthian 
1 Rebels, comes to Jeruſalem with a Royal Train; 
falls in Love with Clarona, and for er. fake 


e during the Whole Siege. 1 N 
Matthias. 5 High- Prieſt, and Governour of Jernſalens 
Sagan. His Deputy: 


1 Phineas Prince of the Sunhedrim, or Supreme Counſel of 

I Jeruſalem. 3 

1 Toberias Commander of all the Roman Forces under: Ti itws 
Malthus:. King of Arabia, 


8 Antiochus. * | King of Comggene, 1 Titus 2 
And aſſiſt him with Forces u the Siege of Je- | 


5 ruſalem. 
| on A diſſembling Pharifaick a in if Matthias's 
N Counſel, but betrays him, and ally accuſes bim 
to the Seditious. 


it Eleazar. A Leader of the Seditious: | . 
Monobaæxus. Brother to the King of Adiabene, a Web 
E Country to Judea, in love with Queen Berenice. 


F , | ven Berenice, by Nation a Feweſs 3 made Queen 
; Wes Judea, and ſeveral bordering Provinces, by the 
OMANs. 


Clarons. Daughter to Matthias. 2 
Semandra. * Women t 5 "Do Berenice. 5 
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Pheara. Clarona. 
| Roman, ; Parthians, Pharifee ; Ke. 
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The PROLOGUE to the firſt Part 


X Poet lately by you ſent to Hel © 

IS, as he acknowlede'd when he fell © 
His diſcontented Spirit walks around | = 
This Stage, where he receivid his mortal Wound, © | : 55 
Seeking the reaſon why he walks, we find | 
'Tis to reveal bid Treaſure left behind; © 


Abr to build Tombs of honom to his Name, Oy * 


But Ranſome us his ſuff ring Friends from ſhame. 
Some thought becauſe he had not on the Stage, 
| Rantedit oft in huffng Eg 55 5 7 

Profuſely 7 all bis wealth away © 

On ſome one lov'd and perhaps jilting Play 
- ſome unhappily have done before) - (4 

hat living niggardly he died but poor; 00 ©»: 
As if that waſting were the way to gain. 
A Maxim nere will within Ludgate reign. 
T wo Cheſts of Rubbilh, which we Bullion call, 
Me find of his, our Skill indeed is ſmall,  ' + 
Artiſis alone know Mettal in the Qre, © 
But His Silver prove we ſtill are poor; 
Tf you Mit Senators will judge it Braſs; -- 
Tos may inſtead of Gold make Leather paſs, _ 5 
As you have done ſometimes by Sovereign PowFer. 
And if you do, Wit has no Emperor ' 
To whom he may appeal from your Decrees, 
'T is one of it ſeuereſt deflimes 9p". © 
Still by a damn d Republick to be rul dj, | 
Where Men by names of Liberty are fool d: 
Where Virtues are by Pices flill out- brav d, 
Aud braveſt Men are oft by Slaves enſlav d. 
Never was born a «Monarch yet in Wit, 
And none by force that T hrone cou'd ever get, 

- T hough Uſurpation all of you deſign, | 

And every Senator's a Cataline, ff +» 
Keep theſe great Plots among your own high Tribe, 
But do not Slaves for Senators preſeribe? 
Poets are Slaves, who but for your delight, 

Toil in the Muſes Gardens day and night. 
of ne you love, then ſtab ſome living Slave; 
Let this dead wretch lie quiet in his Grave. 
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ACT I SCENE I 


The Cronin e the Ma Gn Temple appear; Muſick, i: beard 


. within. Above , Without the Temple, as in the Womens Court, behind 
| * Lettices, appear Veen Berenice and Clarona at e * | 
Enter Phraartes 2 Monobazus. - 4k, 
Pbraar. Al at Devotion ſtill? Can the tir d Air = 0b 3 


Obtain no truce from Sacrifice and Prayer? 
They are importunate, with their great Power, 


A | They let him ſcarce enjoy one e hour; 

* But ply him ſtill with "$acrific ſo faſt, ; 
ND He's Cloy'd with new, e're he digeſts the laſt, 

K Theſe are gay Splendid follies! 

8 Monob. Something more, 

WD - If we own Gods; we muſt thoſe Gods . 

. Py)hraar. Tis true And Heaven does in no place appear, 

= Treated with ſuch Magnificence as lang, 15 
T\ Monob. I like it well. ; CC 
dN Phraar. And I, for I confeſs et” | 

5 Were! a God I would expect no leſs... 

E. But this Romantick Tale of Gods and ae, So 
Fn Takes well, and is a uſeful Art of State, ob 6 8 


Which the fond world into ſubjection brings. 
Monob. Since you diſpute a Power Supream to Kings, 1 84 0 
1 What Gods may in your n, W ee Rn 1155 ys 
| . Phraar. 


- 


68 
1 


But (ah! my Friend!) thou haſt reviv'd my ſhame, 


De L Jefirnchion * 
Pbraar. None or if any, the Slaves Worſhip me, 
Though now a Villain does prophane my Throne; 
But his baſe blood ſhall ſoon his guilt atone: Fo 
But you, who ſo devout and grave wou'd ſeem, | . 
With whom theſe Powers are in ſuch great eſteem, 


2 


| Who are your Heavenly Lords? wn es 4 ow = I 


Monob. We proſtrate fall 

To o our OwN Gods alone; but rev'rence all. 

And if we err 'tis on the ſafell hand; 

All own ſome power that does the World Command: 

Even mighty Rome bows to Celeſtial Powers. we” 
Phraar. She does but lower to her Emperors, _ 


2 75 
0 N Y 


y. blood is fir'd at that inſulting name. 
ut all her Idols ſhall my Chains repent, 


un make her Gods and het leſs inſolent. 


Maunob. Since to this place you did your Fortunes guide, 
Your envious Stars have ſeem'd to Change their ſide : 


he glorious things you in ſhort time have done 
Have this throng'd City's Admiration won. 
They Idolize your name, and boaſt with Pride, 
Jo their great Race of Kings you are ally'd. 


| Exalted bopes they on your Valour build, 


bs 1 SR 
£20 
* 
6 


1 


Did not [mperious Love command my ſtay. 


1 


And ſee, our lovely Goddeſſes . 


3 
I »#1 F 
Wy 


0 re r een does : 2 


Look to have Propheſies in you fulfill d. 
Phraar. I ſmall re ſpects ſhou'd to my Kindred pay, 


Monob. The ſame inſulting power confines me here, 


' [Both turn my the Temple, 
Phraar. Divine Clarins! | * 
Monob. And the beautious Queen 
Phraar, Kneel, to whom Gods might on their Knees be ſeen. w 


| 1 JIIl-manner'd Powers; with a regardleſs E. 2 
1 Can vou behold ſuch beauty proſtrate lye: 


Moneb. How bright a Viſion entertains my Eyes, 5 IAſade. 


1 Whilſt I am doom'd to endleſs miſeries ? 
I! Like one ſhut out from Heav'n, the glories there 
Torment his fig — * and add to his deſpair. 


Phraar. I Il raiſe em up; for I reſentments fee}, 


1 | That Creatures ſo Divine ſo long ſhould kneel. 


; ":4 


{Proffers to go, and 3. ey by Monobazus. 
Monob. Hold! they are now on ſome uncommon Rite, 5 
To which this Evening they their Gods invite: | 
| Queen Ber@ice (who not by birth alone, | 

As their King's Daughter, claims the Fewiſh Thrones 
But as ſucceſſor to her brother ſlain, 


Part I JERUSAYL/EM. 
And by her beauty rules, both them and Rowe!) 

Is lately from Veſpaſian s Army come, _ 

In part to tender her loſt Nation peace, 

And take their humble State in its diſtreſs,  —_ $7 
To the protection of her conquering Eyes, ö FLO 
And partly for the great Solemnities Ng 
Theſe deyout Tribes to their dead Kindred pay, 

If their own Laws and Cuſtoms they l obey. | 


Phraar. Tis fit they ſhould, chiefly when Princes dye, . TOES 


Kings ſhould not ſleep without Solemnity. 2 
Monob. For this ſome time ſh'as in Ferui lem ſtaĩd; 
Mean while the Croud, by frantick Rebels ſwaid, 
From their own Governors and Prieſts revolt, 
And every moment the Queen's Life aſſault. 
This, Royal Sir, you by experience know, 
For to your Sword ſhe does her ſafety o we. 1 
Phraar. Rather to yours, brave Friend, that honour's due! 
] only ſeek in Fame to Rival you.” BS 1 
Monob. You're to your own unjuſt. But now the Queen, 
Who the whole time has rudely treated been, | 
Weary d with Clamours and Devotion too, 
Has thoughts of bidding them and Heav'n adieu: : 
Some ſay to Night ſhe'll towards the Camp repair, - 
And take her leave of Sacrifice and Prayer,, | 
Howe're ſhe now does her laſt Offerings Ee. 
Whilſt from their O:acles they Counſel take. 
 Phraar. Valour's the only Oracle of War 
Let 'em ask that, and their vain Altars ſpare. 
But the great Ceremony does conclude 
When Gods retire, poor Mortals may intrude. 


| The Gates open, and Matthias , Sagan, aud another Prieſt come out of the 


Sanctuary. Loud Muſick plays. Phineas, John, Phariſees enter on one ſide | 


of the Stage, Queen Berenice and Clarona on the other. Matthias whiſpers 


John and the Phariſees, whe immediately after go off. Phraartes and Mono. 
azus addreſs themſelves in dumb ſhew to Clarona and Berenice. T he Auſick 


41 length ceaſes, and Matthias thus ſpeaks to the Queen. 


Matth. Now, Madam, we with ſolemn thanks muſt own, 

The Royal pity to your Nation ſhown : "Be | 

You from the ſtormy Cloud that hovers o're 

This Town, deſcend like a relenting Power, | obo 

Into your ſacred Guardianſhip to take hes Rk ” 
A diſtreſt place, which Earth and Heaven forſake: | 

But oft, as when the fatal hour draws nigh _ 

Of ſome great Man, whom pain compels to die, 

His ſtrugling powers with ſcorn their ſentence take, 
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had amet te en do a cee an, 10d n Fey 7 811 des 
Then on his own diſtorted Limbs does ſeize, | V 
And there chaſtiſe weak Nature's Cowardiſe 
But thinks the while, he has with Monſters N 
And horrid ſhapes are in his fancy wrought z. 57 
So in diſtraCting pangs our Nation les; ATE 
As if depriv'd of ſence with Miſeries. 
Tearing it ſelf, and kaunted with 2 fend 
That does to Zealand Piet pretend; z gc: 
And fills their cheated thoughts with * Rods, I; 
Chains, Death, and all the Liſts of Heathen Gods: "Ip 
That every thing is a falſe God they ſee, dim op 
And all they do is Zeal and Piety 3 _. 5 
But if the hated name of Rome they ef 13 
Then they in frantick Agonies appear: 
Rending the Air with a fanatick Cry 
Of Tyrants, Rome, new Gods, e OG 
Phine. Ves, Madam, this is our unhappy ſtate; 
Nay, all that Rome adores they ſo much hate AR 
They fly at you, cauſe your commanding Ey es, 73 | 6 9 
Are great Veſpaſian s Gods and Deſtinies: ä r. bs x 
And if what he adores they can prophane, ib 5 
They boaſt as if they had a Dagen lain. - WY 
9. Beren. Yes, I their zeal — my diſhonour prove, 
They boldly would preſcribe me whom to love: 
I not alone muſt quit a glorious State. 
And all the Crowns that on my paſſion wait, 
But the whole power of Love I muſt repeal, . 
To pleaſe I know not what fantaſtick zeal. 
I love, and long have lov'd; nor count it name 
It to the World my paſſion I proclaim, 
For the renown of him I love, may hide wm" 
A Princeſs bluſhes, and excuſe her pride. 

Monob. Oh! My ſtab'd heart! What killing words! . 
Wat torturing pangs mult T in ſlence bear? LAſide. 
1 Phraar. Oh! Divine Muſick] hearken faireſt Saint! [74 n. 
When will your Angel- voice my Ears enchant e 
With ſuch a Song might raviſh Gods or Kings, 955 
iS And make the Crowing Cupids clap their wings? 

— 1 Claro. When from all goodneſs I my thoughts remove, 

1 Then Heav'n perhaps may puniſh me with Love. | 
4 Phraar. Oh! May you aſſume to ſuch a height vith ſpeed, 
The Gods may in your puniſhment exceed Li -reph 

7 | Be ſo ſevere, no heart that ere deſpis d 

I The Sacred power of love was ſo chafied, © x 

. i eren. And now their frenzy at a paſſion ne, 15 
be. 1 ich, more than in Arms, their dae * 0 
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And what they worſhip they und "Till! A IF 
And they alike in my protection ſna an e 


When to his Temple all our Tribes repair 
From every Nation, where they ſtatter d arg; N * 
To ſound his praiſe, and at His Altars Wait, n 5 : 


JERUSALEM: | 


; 24 N DI n ö 
One ſmile of mine can Cæſar more ſubdue; a It" FURY PATIO 


Than the whole Univerſe in Arme can do: = 1's HOnOFUBE SA 


Yet i IS my Life 1 in ſo much danger Here, ana | * 1 8 5 Fun 4 og \ 10 
Each hour ſome barbarous alſautt T fest. ii dug, 


Nay, coming guarded with a ſlen Ain, W e 
I had, on my approach to Town, . ann 


By a Herce Ambuſh for my Charidt a ws 12 eh 5 
Had nbt my Angel — WP Ac 95 2 tor 


This generous Prince unkn g Ever ce [To o Monob. 
Has ti! employ'd his Sword id net, 1 | 
And to the K ing I grateful miſt appear,” . ret to Phraar. 


Whoſe Sword obliges me with ſafety here. 
Sag. To King Phraartes's Sword our . ter To > T 
Altars and Temples their protection f! * . 7 


Phraar. Beauty and Gods to worſhip” _ 1 70e 
elend; = Z 3% 47» 2 * 


Becauſe they equally defence are? N. wy 7 
8 ell, Mad ant ſinte dur uwe ü 


we abe Un 27555 — — reſcnce 1 8 3 
But now the fi afloyer- draws nigh VW 
The yearly Triumph of Divinity; $37 dend en. n 


dne . 


The old Deliverance to commemoratee: RE b 05 0406 
When our good Angel Zgypt's fir ſt-Born flew,” Sp 2 "= Wy 
And all our Tribes from bondage dre: bus li 5 ran 
And through retiring Seas a pallage — * 1 10 4G 9842 Ad Tits, 
Whilſt Kings and Elements ob Mts. 41 * F 
This Feaſt we hope you'll with eee Baek, n n : 
The chief remain of all our Royal Race. ts ene e 


2 Beren. I gladly would to Re i PY Tele ” 0 
But great Affairs will not admit my teh v ne 
Part of my ſolemn Invitation here r 41 aq „„ 
Was the due honour | the Memory bear rr Res 1 


of King A, gr ippa, my dear Brother lan, e N ie 44 2 91 "Pp 
Of our Tiek blood the hope and great temzin; en 


Whoſe Royal life by fatal honour loſt, 7 iis 490 W | 
Your Stare a friend, and me this forrow colt] 25 8 wy TEIN 
Monob. Gods! how I tremble at the words L W * | 


Little thinks ſhe his Murd'rer 1 er: d 0 7 1e 10 3D 
And leſs that her fair Eye. 


eaſe you, ee OE e 
Ev'n on his heart by whoft W 

Q Beren. When l the Roval Lesen F 
From thoſe with whom it Caprive CE, a 


Here! in ſome Toy that eee 1. 0 


n W J 
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Fehn and the Phariſees unite their Aid . 
Io undermine your power: the Phaciſ ces 


For which he does all Villany comtemn,:. 
3 He fawns on 56 and then he prays with them. 


da — — ae tee is. > — — — - 


+ 1 138? y 


Mean while in Honour of his Royal Name, edt Fit tag N 

To pay my Vews and Offerings — | came; N 

And now my publick Mourning days expire, 

My own aff command me to retire: 

But ndejevere [ ſhall my progreſs bend, 2 

Your Laws and State have an Eternal, Friend. er e 
Phraar. And whereſoe're I this bright Beauty ſe. [t Claronai 

That place ſhall more than Sacred be to ne. Ae it 
Matth. My Daughter, Sir, you tog,much Honour ſhow... lie Phraartes. 


For what your bounty, Madam, would beſtow, 


We pay our thanks, but we have all decreed, 


We in Feruſalem's defence will bleed. 


We think we war againſt the Gods of Rome, 


And all that dye have Crowns of Martyrdome : aner 
But though we Roman Gods and Tyrants hate 
To your Commands we gladly bow our States: 


And the ſmall time you ſtay command as Queen, 
With all the ſtate aur Kings have treated . 
; Ex. phraartes, 8 
| [Guards for the King and Queen. Z nerenice and. Clarona. 
Mark. Now with Heavens praiſes we the 50 N clos * vhre 
Some hours in Counſel might be well diſpos d; | file nd 
For though we have ſupprelt the Rebels powers, , 


And cloſe confin d them in their Vaults and Towers, 
Tis ſaid to Edom they ve for aid addreſt, | 


To fave poor Saints by Tyrangy err oppreſt. 


And fifteen thouſand Arbiters o eh 

Are on their March, the bus'neſs to yp © Rap bes 
But though we flight theſe Advocates defence, want 7 MAY - 
We yet may fear our Pris ners Inſolence:, Turk 
Therefore their angry minds a while to pleaſe, 


I fent & Train of devout Phariſees, - 
The only men the 7ealots now adore, . 


Led too by John our new. made 9 | Vel. 
To ask with mildneſs what is their intent? | So ag 

Phin. Yes, but I wiſh you better Men had ſent: | 1.03, ad 047] 40 
For, Sir, in ſhort, your Counſels are W LY A Fork 3 


Their own revengeful humour t0.2ppeaſe, e 
Becauſe of late you wiſely, Sir, have checkt I eig 
The pride and growth of that uſurping . 

Sag. And th' other Tray tor by RS Fil 


To creep in power by unpereeiv'd own > ln; * 


4 = 
43 of 


VEpart 7. 
To every Art 5 Subtlety he flies, 


But they return. 


Theſe good and pious Men reproacht 


Proud Separatiſts who common Saints flown; 527 
And (as if you were of Diviner Birth) 


The reſt you ſtile the people of =y Earth, p.5 bl hs ANI 


JERUSALEM. 


* 8 be 


Them he deludes with Prayers, and us with Lies; 
The holy place he viſits every hour, 
But *tis to whiſper in the Rebels Tower; 3 
What we conſult, where to deceive the Rout, 
He is at once both per jur'd and devout: 
And does at once both Parties cheat and pleaſe, 
Out- faces us, out- whines the Phariſees 
Who ſee his ſubtle Crafts, y et truſt him ſtill, 
In love to falſhood and his dextrous skill. 
Matt h. All theſe Myſterious Characters I've * 


| And ſeen the lurking Treachery that's hid A 
In humble fawnings, 


and in firce pretence 

Jo each punctilio of obedience. | 

For I'm aſſur d their Treacheries infus d 
Thoſe Falſe ſurmiſes, which the Crowd abus a, 
But they ſhall find I ſo much Treaſon hate, 
From Foes and Traytors too Ill Snare the ſtate: : 


Job. No hopes or means their furies to dillwade ? 
Thin. Diſſembling Villain, we're by thee betray d. 
Joh. I th' name of injur d Piety I'd know 
On whom you all theſe foul reproaches throw? ?? 
Phin. On thee, and that falſe Tribe, who on pretence 
Of rigorous Piety and nice Innocence, 


Craftily all our Intereſts devour,,ĩ * 


And whine themſelves into Eſteem and power; * 
Caſting ſuch Miſts before the Peoples Eyes, 


| That none but they are thought deyout or wiſe: 


Then when they have made the Crowd our pow'r conteran, 


We muſt be ſilent, or depend on them. 


Joh. Sir, ſuch has been my Service to the State, 725 


That I diſdain to bring it in debate, 
And therefore ſhall not offer a reply 


To ſuch a falſe injurious Calumny. 


But though my wrongs I can with 2 bear, 


Methinks my zeal's a little moy'd to hear 


ay more, 
Zeal and Religion wounded on their ſcore. 
I. Phari. You're bold, and know not whom you dilreſped: 
* Phin. Ves; plous Sir, 'Tis an imperious Sect, - | 
Wherewith our Land has ſwarm'd Three Hundred Years, | 
Whoſe pride in your dividing name appears *. 
You by the Stile of Phariſees are known; 


* 1 
C . 


LEnt er John and two or clove Phariſees | 
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Sap. From theſe in proud comempe your $e0mithdram, 2g 
For your Seraphick lives correct the Law:  _ 
And your Complections are fo Nice and Fair, 

You're ſick, if you but taſte a ſinner's Prayer. 

But Gentiles with ſuch Nauſcous Zeal you fly, 

As if the fight of them defil'd your Eye: | 

And thus our Peoples hearts and wealths youſteal; 


1 Murder and Rob with Loyalty and Zeal 


And the fond Crowd into Rebellion draw; _ Bo 2 
Aͤbuſe our State, our Altars, and our Law. ee, BISON: 

 Phin. And thou falſe Traytor, dolt us 1 nete, 1 [Ts John. 

| A, the Rebels, and the Multitude. | . 

John. How! I delude! 

Phin. Yes; we have Read the ſence 


—_ 


| | of al your Fawnings, Prayr's and Diligence: # 


Tou to the Edomites for Aid have ſent: 


Buch as falſe Fiends in active Duty pay „ 
To cheated Souls, on whom they hope to prey. 
Moſt wondrous kind and ready at each call, 
Intending to betray and Dam em all. 

Matth. Les; you have not alone your truſt betray'd, 
But falſe Conſtructions on my Counſels made, 
As if to Rome I would my Country yield, 
That by its fall I might my Greatneſs build : 
A Crime I ſo much ae 
I would not ſell the Stones on which I tread, 
For all the Crowns upon Yeſpafian's head: 
And now leſt Juſtice ſhould. your Crimes prevent, 


But if they ſhall preſs arm'd within the Gate, 
III treat em here, as Enemies to th' State. 
And then to ſhew how 1 their force deſpiſe, : | 
I will the Rebels in their ſight Chaſtiſe. = 2 
Jahn. Ha! are my Acts and Policies deſery d 1 LA 
1 muſt defend what tis in vain to hide. „ 25 1 
Have I in your aſliſtance wept and prayd? 
And nom muſt all your guilt on me be lay d? 
This I deſerve from Providence tis true, 


But tis ungrateful wickedneſs in you. 


Dietend your Altars, Lives, the Renan come. 


Yet I, Heaven knows, did truth and peace intend, 
But means ſhould be as holy as theend: 

But in this Treaſon I'll no jo ſhare, 

I'll to my ſhame the Myſtery declare. 5 
Tis truth, my Friends, what theſe bad men have 0 IT th⸗ Phariſees. 
I'm an Impoſtor, you are all betray'd: _ 1 5 . 

I promis d Peace; but you are fold to Roms, 


| ay yen with e are ib 


"Part 1- 


48 


JERUSALE] 
And they are haſt ning to theſe Tyrant aid. 


Wo eo keene the Power they ſo much prize, =O 


Fo all the Roman Gods will Sacrifice. 
Math. Unheard of — pot the Fiends that fly 
Fth' Air will ſhout at this amazing * 

1. Phar. [is truth! and in the y Cauſe wel dye, | 
To Arms! to Arms! Tyrants! Idolatry! . 
Matth. Hold, L men! wm frantick Rage? | . 

Has ſeiz d you all? for what would u ingage ? 5 
2. Phar. We to our Laws and Altars will be true. | 

Matth. And to the Gold about the Altars roo, 

1. Phar. That falſhood ſoon ſhall by our Swords be ſhewn. 

Matth. You'll guard it from all Rapine but your own. 


LA. bees: 
But hark! the City's fill'd with new Alarms! | 
Cloſe all the Gate The news? . -  T[Enera Levis 
Tevit. To Arms, to Arms! | | Ee > 
The Zdomites are come! we re all in blood, £ 
Queen Gerenice is aſſaulted by the Crowd, LS 
Who as ſhe paſt beſet her Chariot round, — 
Where your fair Daughter has receiy d a "Wound. 
At which the Parthian King made all give way, 
And had his God entreated would not ſtay ; 5 


But with five hundred tollowers of his oπ n, 


Aſſiſted by his Friend the brave Unknown, 

Plung d in the Throng, whilſt both from Towers and Walk. 
To the /dumean Troops a Rabble calls, . 
Crying ſave us, ſave Feruſalem, and aſſiſt 5 
Your Brethren, gainſt a proud uſurping prieſt. 

Phin. The Treaſon's out! now let's the Traytor ſeize. 
Math, Theſe are the Grand Seducers! fall on theſe. 


[Phineas and the Guard chaſe Wan and the ; x 


5 * Phariſees eff the Sage, 5 
Math. Now haſt to thi Edomites without the Gate, LT. Sagan. 
And tell em they the impious pleaſures wait l 
Of Thieves, who Rob what they pretend to Guard : 
And would their Aid with Sacriledge reward: 
If on fair Terms they to depart deny, 


Defend the Gates and with your Darts rep. _ LEx. Sgaan. * 


And now l, guarded by the ſole defence 
Of theſe bleſt Robes and m ee innocence, 

Will to theſe Favourites of Heav'n, to know 
What new Credentials they have now to ſhow. _ 
For theſe proud Men their own Commiſſions Seal, 
And wu their ſole Authority on Zeal. 
my goes out, and the T. XR 
are cloi 45 and 4 Vans lac 4. 
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Has more already than appeas'd my mind. 
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AGTH, SCENE i er 
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After C loſing and. Shours without... | 
Enter Phineas and 4 Levite. Scene à Street. 


Phin, „Tee News! Let us our Voices raiſe, 
And fill the S 6 «ts with Joy ful ſounds of Praiſe. Thy 
The Parthian King with the brave-unknown RR, b 3 


Men that ſeem dropt from Heav'n for our defence, 

Have chas'd the Rebels to their Vaults and Towers; + a 

As Storms drive flying Billows to the Shores. 7 
Lev. The King's great Soul wants but the Vt Divine, 

To make it every way with Glory ſhine. 

But ſee; the train approach the Palace Ga te, 

Whilſt joy ful Crowds on their Preſerver wait. 


Enter Phraarteg Monobazus, Matthias, Queen 3 Clarona, . 
Semandra, Phedra, Guards. Two or Three Priſoners. 


Phraar. You lift your Swords againſt a bing; 2 from whence 
Has your baſe Spirits all this inſolence ? - s | . Priſoners 
| You ſordid Villains at the beſt are made 
For the low Earth, on which a King ſhould Tread. 
By the mean Victory my Sword has gain d, 
I have my ſelf and Dignity profan d- 
And can my elf no Expiation maxe, A | 
Leſs on their Altars I Revenge ſhould take: | 
Which I forgive! But Drag theſe Slaves away, 
With ſpeed out of your Monarchs fight, and EC ET ans ee] DSI 
Their ſervile Necks beneath the High-Prieſt's Feet, > 
Let him diſpoſe of 'em as he thinks mect. 


© Guard carries them to Matthias, 
; whilſt Phraartes turns to Clar, i 
Phraar. Fair in} i d power 1 What Ong all I make ? 
Theſe I diſdain <, give, and you to take | 
*T were Sacriledge deſigning to appeaſe. e e ee 
Your anger with whole Hecatombs of theſe : ME ae 7c 0 
So many Princes at your Feet ſhould lye, |. op 
And at your Sentence either live or dye. 
How e're a Royal Sacrifice I bring, # 
The Flaming Soul of a Love-wounded King 

Clar. Great Prince! The Joy I in your — find 155 


| For though I know not Love, and any Flame, 
| But that of pure e muſt n: : 


"Part 1. NU 
Vet for the Gen'rous and truly bra re 
Of all Religions 1 a Friendſhip have; 3 | 
And as for others | my Prayers employ, - . x: 
For your great Soul I'd be content to dye, 1 7 
And oh how rich an Offering would it be 
To Heaven, which you thus vainly make to me. 
Phraar. Ohl tell me not of Heav'n and Powers e 
There's no Elixium but Clarona s Loft. 
Clar. To a poor Shrine you offer your regard, 
Where you muſt take Devotion for reward. 
Monob. Madam you crown with undeſer ved Praiſe 
A Courage you did both inſpire and raiſe. © -/ 
2 Beren. | but my ſenſe and gratitude would ſhew, 
For what your Valour, Sir, did twice beſtow ; 
Nor can the breath by your defence enjoy d. 
Be better ſure than in your praiſe employ d. 
Matth. Go, and abuſe the liberty I give, 5 
Gainſt him, by whoſe indulgence now you live. — 
Not all the wrong I from your hate endure, WO 
Shall one revengeful deed from me procure z- | 
As fellow Servants of one Lord above, 
You ſhall enjoy my Pity and my Love. 
But yet I will empale my Maſter's Ground, - 
And from the rotten Sheep protect the ſound. - 
1. Phar. We ll do the ſame, an Per Guard them _ the Poxer 
Of wicked Shepherds, who the Flock devour. u er 
Matth. Theſe men Heaven's Favourites themſelves repute, 
And then as ſuch none mult their Power diſpute. 
| [Priſoners are diſmiſt, and Matth. turnt to Phraar. and Monob. 
Now, valiant Princes, we mult pay to yon 4 2 
The publick Triumphs which to both are due; 
And to the Mighty Parthian — Who ſprings 
Of Jewiſi blood by a long Race of Rings ö 
Let the great Shades of all who wore this Crown, 
For their ſav'd Monuments his Valour own. 
And now the Stars their twinkling Fires diſcloſe, 
And night approaching ſummons to repoſe, - - 
Let Guards theſe Royal Perſons: wait with care, 
Who both my Gueſts and my Protectors are. 


[They dll go out attended with a Guard, „ Matthias and bo 


Phineas, who ſlay. — Wo Emer the 9 
Alatth. Now , what from dom? will they Tay or 75 ? | 5 
And our Indulgence or our Valour try? 
Sag. They are Reſolv'd to guard the Rebel Crue : : 5 ES 
Till you free them, or elſe the Romans you. N 
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at The: Defruftion of n 
Sag. They Stile* em Saints and Guardians of the Status 2 1 

Till they are free d they not our Walls forlake, | SIP PER 
But ſend for Wives and a Plantation make. i GAA. 3 oY 

Set Javelins till they grow, whoſe Martial hade | 91 

Shall ſerve for ſhelcer, and for Ambuſ cad. 

Aatth. Now it is plain, theſe ſdumeans came 

To add freſh Brands to our domeſtick flame „ 

And on pretence our Tumults to appeaſe, 

To ſhare with Thieves in publick Robberies. 

But I'll ſee well to all the Guards to night, 

And if tomorrow the bold Edit, 


Is Thieves defence, to face our walls ſhall 3 N 
{ Their Martial Plants fa _ 2 ber. 
ES omnes. 
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SCENE. 11. The Palace, 


Face - Qoay Bernier ant en, 


— Ls Madam, pleaſe to reſt, this filent Night 
Kind ſleep does to her Bowers our ſenſe invite. ; 
Q. Ber. Let the ſoft thing to dying Lovers 80, 
And on diſparing Minds her Balm beſto p. 
The Joy the happy hour's approaching 5 * 
When J muſt leave my dull Devotion here, 
The on Loves Wings to my Yeſpaſinn 5 
Tranſports my Soul to ſuch an Extaſie, 
That with an Empire's price ſhoyld wot be bought, 
The ſingle pleaſure of one flying thought. 5 
Tell me, Semandra, doſt thou not eſpy 
A New delightful Spirit in my eye ? 
Does not my chear ful blood its Revels fake, 
And often in my Cheeks freſh Sallies make ? 
Seman. Ah, Madam! your triumphant Beauties wear 
Glories too bright for my weak eyes to bear, 
©. Beren. Be gone! thou Paint'ſt me in a Flattering Dreſs. | 
Seman. Rather, no Tongue your Beauties can expreſs. 
[Keen Beren. pulls out 4 Glaſs and mm ini 
Q. Beren Indeed my Glaſs will needs obliging be, 
I fear th' unfaithful thing takes part with the. : 
Seman. By all that's fair it does its truſt betray, / 
Nor half the beauties it receives repay . 
9. Beren. Nay, I confeſs I'm pleas'd : for 1 muſt own. ALY 
Lwas half weary of Devotion grown, Re | 
What with the grief of my dear Brother 'sBlood ! 10 | ke wg, gh 
ky ee ee IRR EIT 4 : 5 


tho 


' Thele ſeven long Weeks of 


With all the Joy of a young ſmiling Bride. 


The bright and various ſplendors of that Day, 
| Men Gaz d with Envy, Women with Deſpair. 


Part 1. JERUSALEM. | 
Who their own falety madly will oppoſe z 
What with — at length to cloſe 
rave Devotion be, 
Age appear, 


Which did to me a * 


I was ſo tir d — that now the time is * . Forbes 
Methinks my eyes another Air put nz 


And lay their Penitential looks _— 


7 


Seman. Nay | Madam! never yet in any Face, 
＋ riumphing Love appear'd with ſo — Grace: 
But you have often promis d to relate | 
Your Loves; how long ſhall my Impatience wait? 
eren. I have not Fancy rich enough t Ay” 
Half the Delights that Story does Contain. 
*T was on a great Triumphant Day at Lene, 
When all the Adoration Gods aſſume, 
OrFlattering Prieſts aſcribe to Powers Divine, 


When with uncommon Flames their Altars . 


Was to the young Victorious Titus paid, 


When he through Rome a pompous Entry made. 


It were too dull and tedious to diſplay 


Young 7 itus Fame ne're ſpoke him half fo fair! 


We who, the King our Father lately dead, 
By Rebels chac't, to Rome s protection fled, 
Were then Spectators there——- | 
Seman. Your Stars were kind; - 
For to this mighty Fate you were deſi ign qa 


eren. And from us all this vote his meen did gain, 
That we had never ſeen a braver Man: 


I felt my heart a ſecret Flame poſſeſs, 


But thought my Eyes ſecur d my Heart ſucceſs, 
Tho Roman Ladies did my Rank contemn, © 


At leaſt my Beauty might contend with them. 
And fo it prov'd; for the whole time he ſtaid, 
His ſole Addreſs was at my Altars made: 

Which the reſented with ſuch ſcorn, and ride; 


Some rag d with madneſs, ſome with envy dy ha. 


But, oh my Stars! how pleas'd was I to ſee 
My Beauty thus revenge my Qualitie. | 
Semen. Oh Heaven] that I that Victory bad ſeen! . 


And from that time your Joys have dated been? © 
g. Beren. Not to relate how oft th' imperial Groves 


And Gardens have been Witneſs of our Loves, 
Eternal Vows in their delightful ſhade, | 
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Seman... lobe which y 8 Stars -Propitious to your Love, Ms 
Did i in few Months two Empergrs,removye, 5 bot 0 051707 af Bs $a tf 
That old Yeſpaſcan to that n * 5 27653 95 27 0 * "APO 
No 7 Laws your Paſſion 8 Walde N ES 
And if thoſe Rites hell ſtubborgy Ne e 
Few Months will period the old Monarch eien e 
2. Beren. Name not the Empire; Wee L 1 contemay. | * 
'Tis Love I ſeek, I ſcorn the Diadem. nes? 
 Seman, But hark! Delicious ſaunds deten deſcend, | 
The Parthian King's fair Miſtreſs they attend. Taj, within, 
S. Beren. Sent by the King, no queſtion,” and deſigud 
To chaſe fad thoughts from. her too — wind. e 
That Divine Creature always is above. 
Nothing below can her attention move. 1 


Seman, Madam, ſhe always like a Flame ln *** 1 0959005 
From Heaven ſhe came, and towards Heay?*n ſhe tends 3 Jad , al. E dt Be © 


2 


And has fo ſmall coneerns for things belo7ß 1 97 1 
She never yet was ſeen to change her Brom. 
Sometimes indeed ſhe has let fall a Tear, e ts OO FN 7 
But twas when others griefs ſhe chanc't to hear. 0 Fr 
Her on are into Bowers and Temples made, | | 


And there ſhe Sings as in ſome pleaſant ſhade. © - 

2. Seren. She far excels the happy Minds above pot ol l ans” xg 

Baut cannot her fair Soul deſcend to Loye?. © 
Seman, Yes, as the Saints do in the other ſtate; 

Or Guardian Angels thoſe on whom they wait? | 

4 2. Beren. Such ſublime Friendſhips may Devotion pleaſe : 

hut is the brave young King content with theſe ? 


2 4 Seman, Madam, I doubt he aims at ſomething mee, FLY — 
And it is ſaid he nere lov'd ſo before; e £2 
& He looks upon her as ſome Heavenly thing, gd} oh ogy „ 5 

And doubts if he ſhould Love or Incenſe bring? „ 5 nit 

— 1 N. Beren. Well; my Complection is not ſo Divine, 


[8 More of this droſſy Earth is mixt with ming-—— .. 4_ 


But King Phraartes comes, let us away, LEE Bent 
is And ſtrive to haſten on th' approaching Day. 755 ot ns: 
6 't Which with the View of him ſhall Feaſt my ſight, | NE CoH : 
| i b Who! is both mine 10 al the World's delight. b rn ee. 
"4 $0 N 0 ſing within. 5 
E nce, heli thou vain fantaſtick fear 
| Of Ills to come, we know not wes; D ; 
Fo not with thy Infernal Face B47 07.1 LY 
To fright my Love from my embrace; | 15 Em ett AD 
To what a height ſhowd we aegis e eG 1 
Wert thow an all _ OO Lone? i 1.194 


N. 


Part T. JERT F 


Sigb, gh no pa nor c 7 Waben 


5 the , oF 8 
err 


Tis ſin, 1 neither muſt nor dare; | 
I/ ſin can in theſe Pleaſures 47el, A j 
: = Ffthiscanbe the Gate of Het, 1 
| No Fleſh can hold 27 ent ring . | 
Heaven muſt forgive ſo ft week 4 fi. 9 
| Down, down (he does begin to fat, Ss | 
And now the Shadows vaniſh all; ARM OY + 
And now the Gate is ope to bliſs, _ i 
And now I'm emer d Paradiſe; © P 
Whilſt envying Angels floc to viem, ö 1 
c And wonder what it is we LY FR = A 
Enter Phraattes, Monobazus, 2 


. Ab Friend! a My heart herein an Ambuſh es 
I'm wounded by a Spirit in diſguiſe, 
A thing compos d of Prayer, whom if I wed, © | 
Some Incenſe Cloud muſt be ou N 2 bed. EY” 
Mon. is Penſive, and ſeems wo not ro re, Phra. | 
But ha! My I ciead] in grief! Shall I complain, $2, . 
Of his unkind retirements ſtill in vain? 3 . 
Aonob. Sir, you have many ſorrows of your omn, rt” 5 
And to add mine would be unkindiy deneee. 
Pzhraar. 1 many ſorrows? Thou miſtak ſt the name, 
- * Toq fierce reſentments of my imjur'd. Fame. ETD | 
hat after many a glorious Victory, Og 
When Rome with Terrour did my Valoiit\ r, 
That a bold Villain ſhould his King betray,” © 
And bolder Rome ſhould give my Crown away; 
Are wrongs for which not I, but Rome ſhall grieve, 
Who ſoon ſeyere Correction ſhall receive. 
| Monob. I do not doubt but your great Sonl's above 
Ihe power of Fate, but can you 2 TTT 
6 Pbraar. Thou find' ſt the only weakneſs of oy, mind, 
I' !bere I muſt own ſome tenderneſs I find,” Oo 


* 


An unknown Paſſion makes my Spirit bow; LOT 
| Whoſe inſolence I never felt till now. © © © © _ 
I've ſeen, admir'd, ador'd, yes and re, | 3 
Till both my Eyes and Appetite were 4 
Beauties of all Complections, Nations, races, . 
Hourly attended once on my Embrace. 
Each hour to different Pleaſures I could go; en 
Now cool my blood in the European „ Ne, e OS. ee 
Then heat it at the 4/iar Fires again, „ T0 9 
Nene boil ir ore a urban s . yu AIDE i en 
: 4 SE © ee ene K 


9 3 


But this one Beauty has ſubdu'd me more, 
Than all the Armies of em did before. 
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Like Crimes, Misfortune on the Su 
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— Then gave him back his vanquiſh'd Crown and went 
By my own doom to willing Baniſnment. „„ 


e De 14 en of | 


5 


Monob. But to her Captive ſhe will mercy new. . 
Phraar. Oh! ſhe is colder than the Mountain Snow. 


Jo ſuch a ſubtle purity ſhe's wrought, + 
She's Prayed and faſted to a walking thought. 
She's an inchanted Feaſt, moſt fair to ſight, 


And ſtarves the appetite ſhe does invite; 
Flies from the touch of ſenſe, and if you dare 
To name but love, ſhe vaniſhes to Air. 
Ten days has this bright flame confin'd me here, 
Ruling my ſoul with tyranny ſevere. 
But too much talk on my own griefs I ſpend: 
Now let me hear the ſorrows of my Friend. 
Monob Reſervedneſs to ſo great a Prince Yet: rude, 
And to ſo brave a Friend ingratitude. _ 
Have you not heard of Morel axuss name? 
 Phraar. Yes, Prince, and am acquainted with your. fame. 
The Valiant Brother of the Adi abenan King. 


What wandring Fortunes could thee hither bring? 


I've heard thou didſt guard his Life and Crown, 
When Slaves wou'd have depos'd him from bis Throne, 
Becauſe ſome Merchant Jews, mongſt other Wares, 5 
Had made him change his on Belief for theirs, . 
Monob. Service beyond the RN de Kings, 
brings. 
Se he the leaſt. acknowledgments diſdain d. 
And ſought the life of him by whom he Reign d. 
Thrice | his Armies beat in open Field, | 
Making his ſtrugling Fate entirely yield : 
Subjecting Kings that to his aid he drew, 
One in the head of all his Troops 1.flew, - 


Roving the world | hither chanc't to ſtray, 


And drawing nigh this Town, in cloſe of day, 5 I 
It was my Fate, by an old ſpady Wood, i MEHS Jon LT 


To ſee a Chariot with arm'd Troops purſu d. 8 
With my own Train to its relief 1 made, | 
And came not much untimely to its aid. 


UE But for my own cepoſe with too much ſpeed, 


For ſcarce I had th aſſaulted freed, - 
But ſtraight a Goddeſs, or a thing mote bright, 
With murdring Beauties charg'd my dazl'd "Oe 


I © Phraar. And 'twas the Queen. 


Moneb, It wounds my heart to tell, 


| Tt was the Siſter of the King who fell 


| BY ny car Sword 3 and ſhe was ging ben 


L Embraces * 


Partl. JERUSALEM. 
I To mourn the death of him, whom I had ſlain. 
Phraar. Killing ſurprize ! I pity now thy flame, 
an ſhall no more 9 ſad Retirements 22 go 
Clarona appears above in the Balcony in ber Nj "FS 7 
| with a Taper in one hand, fp 5 
But ha! Whence comes this golden dart of light, 
Which on the ſudden wounds the breaſt of night ? Re 
Monob. See, ſome new wonder, Sir. invites our eyes. CShews Clarowy: 
| Phraar. The chief indeed of Fewiſh Prodigies, vs 1 
Young, fair, and Woman, and without deſire, - 
The only Miracle I can admire. 
Monob. She's at Devotion ſure, for it is laid, 
Thrice i in the night ſhe from her downy bed, 
And ſoft repoſe, does her fair body raiſe, 
And from her Window towards the Temple prays. 
Phraar. Nay, from above ſhe certainly dropt down, 
And like ſome Hren in a Tempeſt thrown 
From her own Element and place of birth, 
Can reliſh none of all the Joys on Earth. 
I am ail flame at the ſight of one ſo fair. 
 Moneb. I am all ſhade, and wander in deſpair. 
Phraar. She's giving Audience to ſome Angel nom, 
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Phraar. Clarona. 
Clar. Ha! Who calls? 
Phraar. A wretched thing 

That begs your Pity. 

Clar. The great Parthian King : _ 

What is it creeps into his Royal Breaſt =. | | 

This ſtormy night, and drives away his reſt? 5 
Phra. What ſhou'd, or can diſturb my xeſt, but love a 

That bearded Shaft which nothing can remove. | 

But you are ſtill ingag'd in Heav'nly things, | 

And — no pity for Poor mortal Kings. 

FClar. Alas, Sir! do you my compaſſion cr: crave ? 

Your glorious Acts my admiration have. > 
Phraar. And yet not love where admiration's dye? 
Clar. Oh yes! My love does the whole World purſue 

With all the bleſſings of my hourly prayer, 

And you the nobleſt part, have ſure your ſhare. | 

P braar. Bleſſings and Prayers, and at a common Feaſt, 
Where the whole World is an invited Tos | 
Do not croud me among the fordid rout, - 

Where all your- Charity is dol d about. 

| "PW: 


I muſt diſturb em for J jealous grow. OE Eb 5 3 | 
Meonob. May your fair Goddels to your Prayers be kind, - / 2 
III go relate my ſorrows to the Wind. (ea. 


te. 
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But were I worthy, I am not my own. Ww. 
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lar. Feat a Feaſt of true delight, 


With Daphne, ld be turn d into a 


f | Pla! bore s One With News: WP 


But me to Noble Enterainments bring 


And treat me like a Lover and a King: kee 03h * 


Nor ſhall the ſaucy World fit down Rs: 1 fog 
Gods at this Feaſt ſhall my Attendants be.. 


To which might I your glorious. Soul invite. 

Lou never wou'd repent-your happy ſkate, ben pies 6d ns e 

And I with joy wou'd at your, Table wait. 
Phraar. My reliſh no Camelionis food endures, „ 

_ My love I long to entertain with.yours; | 9s 


Let Souls like Planets be with Vapours fed, IS © EJ) ol EG 
Invite my ſenſes to the Nuptial bed. FFF 
Clar. I merit not ſo great a Monarchs Throne: | e 


I am the Child of Sacrifice and Prayer 
Born when the Womb did totally deſp air. 

My Soul was kindled at an Altar flame; 58 . b 
Religion gave inſtructions ſor my frame: PST „„ ads WER a oe 


And Nature punctually her Rules obey d. ICC 
And me exactly for Religion made. VVV 


And from my birth I've Educated been . 5 the e 
A Maid of Honour to that mighty em. VVV 
And now am Heaven's Adopted Daughter grown,... 
And, like ſome Virgin Heixeſs of a 8 WC ie 
| Guarded and waited on by Spirits, fed . 
By Prayer and Contemplation, Angels bread. | 
Inclos d from all the World, and ſcarcely dare 
Mix my devoted breath with common Air. > ly "8 
And. in this ſtate I ever muſt remain, e $605 met Bet. 
And not in thought my Virzin-whiteneſs ſtain; Joint eige oaks - 
Phraar. Bleſt news! The only glory 2 TELE ee new -- 
Now you are fit for no embrace but mine. F 
And I have long deſir d to mix my Blood wx ti" „ 
With ſome Celeſtial Daughter of a God. N 
_Clar. Your mortal Deities, Sir, may beſtow. . | 
Their Daughters on you, yet your Match below. Rr WB, 
The King I hope will theſe expreſſions boon? „„ 
But yet if 1 of his Religion were 
I in the ſame condition would remain; f 5 „ 0 
For I wou d be of chaſte Dianas Train 


i | | In Woods and Foreſts breathe untainted air, 


And againſt love an open War declare. 
E ere your little God ſhou'd co aguer W 

tee, "4g 85 le. 7 
Phraar. You ſhou'd not long within your bak remaio, = 0 
| I wou'd embrace you into life again. [Emer 4 Gentleman ; 


. 


ER * 


Sen. Haſt, Sip, and ſe 
The ſtormy Air all 1 with Prodigy 
A numerous Army in the Sky appears, 14 e 
And every Troop a bloody Banner bears. 
They march along in the Moon's timerous ue, 
Then dive in air and vaniſh from our ſight. 
- Phraar. This is ſome charm'd and — Lande 

I ſcarce can truſt the ground onwhich 1 ſtand. 
Their Earth oft trembles and their Buildings eroan, A 
Built like the Theban Walls of living ſtone. | 
| Their Stars grow Comets, Clouds arm'd Legions breed, 

Each has more Warriours than the Tro _ 
Wonders, not Fiſhes, ſpawn within Cn 

And all the winds that blow breathe — jd 


* * 4 45 3 


Nor are their People of a Kind entire 
But got betwixt Devotion and Deſire. 80 
But let us ſee if Nature with a grace 
Can ſhew her ericks, and cheat me to my face.» 8 
„62 5 


20 mY rowers 4 me 1 awno) Bog! wid T7 


, x 


A c T . 8 cs N E I. 


% 
3 * 8 8 Tam 1 2 : 889 
* A * — Fs WW: — 1 . — Sd 
« — — — 
2 4 ; 4 3. x 


Enter „Matthias Phincas, Sage ere 7 


Marth, N Army in the Air. 
f Sag. I faw it move. 


Pin And round the Sky Troops of icon d Chariots Se TH 
Through all the Air they ſcatter'd Rays fo brights. 


ad cheir prancing Steeds were ſhod with Light. 


.”  Phin. Straight of the — the PI e f own, 

The war-like Imagery was taken down New bx 6 Kara 
Folded in pitchy chy Clouds, and roll'd wich, care. WES ah 
5 Into the Wardrobe of the mene Ale... DE 


8 * The Martial Atoms, from their noble form. 
Di v'd.in Clouds, now combat in a Storm. 


— nt x7 by is Prince the so,, 


L. ite factious States, to Anar y does run, 
Wind, Thunder, Rain, and Lightning ftrive to ſhare, 


Like Rebels, all the Provinces o th Air. 


See! bow the Clouds like angry ſurges fly, 
And daſh the Chriſtial beaches of the Sky! 
Sag. The ſtormy night, now ſhe her 1 a 


Cruel and fierce, like an old Tyrant, grow 3, e hs PE 


Whilſt all her Train, before her Miltrifs die „ 
RKevel about, and and ranſack al the Skies, YL 


n 
89 


"os. a 
"3 ts k 
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| Month. This tempeſt comes from gabe anne r 
. Theſe Divine Riddles who can underſtand?e [oO 
What means that fiery Swords myſtcrious n 4 
Which o' re our ſhaking Towers, night and day, FFF 
In Heav'ns bright Canopy does proudly Mine, '-* V 
As brandiſnt by the Majeſty Divine ee 
Sag. Methinks pI 1 at cher ſolemn Feaſt, 
wy Scems treated like the Tyrants trembling Gueſt, 
q. 1 In Purpleclad her Table richly ſpread, | 
But death and horrour hanging oe her head. OY 7 85 
1771 hin. Heaven's Arch ne're ſhone with fuch alight beat, . 
It ſeems as if ſome Angel lictour bore e 
be blazing Faſces, at the paſſing by 
Of ſome divine Proceſſion in the 4 
Matt h. Alas! we in Jeruſalem 55 ſe 
A greater, and a living Prodigie. 
A man- like Eccho pin d into a Sound, © 
A walking Vault that does one tone rebound; 
And night and day does in our Streets proclaim, 
With reſtleſs Soul, Woes to Fernſalem ; 
And nor for Prayers nor Racks concern d will be, 
But ſenſleſs as Dodonas vocal Tre. 
But ha! the wreſtling winds are out of breath, 
And all is filent now, like ſleep or death. 
ms Phin. The tilting winds have ſtopt in full career, 
And the fierce Lightning now has broke his Spear. 
[ * 2 4 — 5 Clouds — Theſe kiſs the ſhore, 
that bright Sky they did aſſault before. 
Wa; 10 beer like an Ede, 


Aatrb. What frightful noiſe is that? 
In the Earth's Womb WM 
Thel ou 1 . winds contend forth . oy 
he ſhaking Earth is ſeiz d wich trembl pan 
And on thin Air the vaulting City hangs. * [4 fra Price is . 
Phin. Hark ? a ſhrill voice beneath the Altar cris. | 
Sep. Some ominous Bird ſure throngh'the” Temple flies © : 


| [The Prophet 1 wag ts by te Altar: 
But ha! * 1 the reſtleſs prophet 1 117 rowh : * fer : 


* 


That is the ominous Bird, whoſe frightfol tone 4 20 , 
Fills all Jeruſalem with pannick fear. 5 A f 
What powerful Demon has convey d him there ? = ne ] 
Phin. The Spirit of Ob, that in the 9 0 cries,” P | 
From whence he has his lying propheſies. Sts — | OD 4 


119 Seize on the ſhrieking Owl; {hall he alone Ty ty 
i Have reſt, that let's da have none? 5 1 


25 q | +; . 1 "Yo ; - * 
* : 12 4 i | 9ÿ4õ 4% + + I. 53 22 
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TE TE RUS AY EM. 27 
Aarth. Forbear —— This Creature, like a Trumpet, knome 5 
No ſound he gives, it is Heaven nen that blows, - 


' Proph. From the bright dwellings of the ring oun, - a Wan * 
And from his reſting place when day is 
From the four winds and the Earth's hollow womb 5 
A Voice, a voice a dreadful Voice is come. | 
A Voice againſt our Elders, Prieſts, and Scribes, | . : 1 15 3 
Our City, Temple, and our holy Tribes; 248 2 
Againſt the Bridegroom, and the joyful Bride, TEES. 8 8 
And all that in Zerwſalew reſide. N 
Woe, woe, woe. 
Phin. Stop, ſtop the Witch. 
Matth. Hold! let him paſs ſecure, 
His raving Soul does pain enough endure. 
And his unconquer'd Heſh no torment Jacks, 
Has weary'd Tortures and torn the Racks; 
As if unſoul'd, and acted by ſome Power 
That ſent him here, as Fate's Ambaſſador. 
Pyhin. The Law of Nations ſhou'd be his amm 
He ſeems an Agent for ſome Peſtilence. 
Matth. Be gone, poor wretch, and ſeek thy own repoſe, 
And Heav*a,prepare us — theſe threaten 'd Woes. WETE SS a 
Proph. Woe, woe, W 5 c. e 
Phin. He grates my — with this unpleaſant ſound; © | 
But hark! a Voice does from the Vault rebound: - 115 
A great noiſe is heard from under the Stage 10 + Ti 5 
- Math. A Voice! 'tis Thunder, or ſome Pagan Gd N 
Groans here tormented, chas't from his abode. | 
[The Voice . let x eber 
Let hs depart, the horrid Voice does cry! | 
What art 15 call'ſt and whether hov's we fly ? 
Phin. The Temple lives! it mov d before and broke 
The bars that fetter'd it, and now it ſpoke. 
Matth. It rather dies! and theſe 3 
Are its departing Soul's contending moans. ' | 
| The Vail flies open, and ſhews the Sanctum Sandtorum, 
| Matth. But oh! retire, the ſacred Curtain tears, 
And all the Temple's bright.chird Heaven en 5 
And, to the prophanation of our Eyes, 1 
Expoſes all the Divine Myſteries. | 
Sag. It ſeems as if the Starry Heaven were rent, 
And Angles ſhone through the torn Firmament. | 
Matth. And ſee——one of that bri on ot 7 Qire 
Appears above, all clad in Robes of 3 
And now does from the golden Roof delcend, 
Win the Vaults groan, and +: he Arches bend 
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18 Thy publick Trumpets of Defiance blown : ow! 


And now thy People, Temple, Altars, all 
Heav'n will in ſad progeling qual the MITE _ 


5 = . — — 
- * - a 2 by - — - 3 ri Ld > ** 2 —, 
by - * - - 3 hy = 
- — of - 
Fo * a - 228 8 Ay =_ AS : "wy , _ — I . 2 
N p * * * x4 — I be 2 2 — - 1 2s ox 
ITY — r 2 51 — — 8 5 * 4 
-— 1 4 n n n 12 ＋ - Y y . 4 Fa 4 . 
f * 8 Y * * * * . — . 4 — * : t 
—— bo = 2 4 : a £ — OOO . 
n 818 RY 4 * 0 * 4 2 P 
— — Ms * — 0 — * ** 
5 : Y — 


— — 
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1 Was it a human Voice that fill d PRA ay en _ bs 
£5 Or was I ſnatch d into ſome Ext 


For yet more life does in a Statue dwell. 
And with a Voice, that cou d 1 pr 5 *. 8 


| Fernſalem's fatal Hour was haſt'nin Mts 


Pin. Halte to the 


— I fix d here yil boldly ſtay, | 
$ ſtrange Meſſenger wi b ; 
dn; Angel daſetnde over the diary ard Joy 
Ang. stay, "Ez 3 yougdlighty.fond 8 ad def 
All your vain Incenſe, Prayers, and — : 
Now is arriv'd Feruſalem's fatal Hour, r 8 Het 2 


When ſhe and Sacrifice muſt be no more! 5 . 0 
Long againſt Heaven haſt thou Rebellious Town, „ 2 * 
44. 


. ö 
Didſt open Wars againſt thy Lord maintain, — N N 
And all his Meſſengers of Peace haſt lain; ng 15 its 8 
And now the hour of his Revenge is come, e 
Thy Weeks are finiſh'd, and thy bond alas doom, IT a bet ai 21 

Which long has laid in the Divine Decree; ..: * ir omg hl 3 
Is now arrous'd from his dull Lethargie; as ze T or, 

His Army's rais'd, and his Commiſhogſeal'd,! 
His Order's given aud cannot be repeal dis -. Lond "be it 


Muſt. in one total Deſolation fall. 


And level all thy Buildings Lt the ground; 1 % | 9 
$76, from the Soil, enrich'd with humane blood, TIA Þ 
all Graſs ſpring up where Palaces ha ve ſtood. 


| . Where Beaſts ſhall feed, and à revenge obtain, 


For all the thouſands at thy. Altars ſlain. 
And this once bleſſed Houſe where Angels came Fa 18 rad 
To bathe their airy wings in holy RAD ns om offi AS er rl 
Like a ſwift Viſion or aflaſhoflight, =» Re. 

All wrapt in Fire, ſhall vaniſh in thy ght i ad 


"Ir 


Sink down in Times Abyſs, and riſe no more. 


" _ Ween 4 kee. 
Matth. Oh, wondrous Viſion ! Oh, I faint with i fear! i ws 


A real ſight that entertain'd my 7+ 
Ie 


Sag. Whether 1 dream t as dy d I cannot l. 1 


Phin. I liv'd and wak'd, and with cheſe ſte faſt Eyes 
Saw the ſtrange Viſion both deſcend and riſe; "ty . 5 


Heard it ſpeak wonders more than I'll believe. 3 as 
Matt b. Did he not tell us, in a W Foes... | 


Had but few Minutes * i 


* Wa 


As if that ours and truths eternal Sun Es ee eee 


2 


nd 


Ihe unweari' d Sun his daily progreſs I yu 


2 And this 6 bright Hear? n ſhou'd then be WRAY 3 
And among all Time's common TE thrown: ? 


Phin. It did. Ait 6; 
Matth. It muſt be As illuſion then! 10 Tas 

The Starry Heay'n ſhall not ſo Jong remain. 

Its Baſis cannot ſo much ſtrength afford, 

That ſtands on Nature, this on Nature” 8 Lock _ 

Nay, that depends on this For d'ye ſuppoſe 


And the Earth's Womb her various O -lpring -—_ 


Only as Vaſſals to Idolaters) 


And yields her Gums and Spices to maintain 
Some Ghutton's Table, or ſome Idols Fane ; | 
And Heaven and Earth round in a yoke ſho wid « draw, 


To grind for thoſe that break their Maker's Law ? 
Phin. No, 'tis for us that wait on his Commands : 
For us the World was made, for vs it ſtands. 
Matth. Yes, on theſe Columns the whole Arch is bent, 
This Golden Root ſupports the Firmament. 
The Sun with Altar-Flames adorns his Head, 
And from this Oyle the Heav'nly Lamps are fed; 


And all the Order which in Nature dwells - 


But dances to the found of Aaron's Bells. 


That to ſay Heav'n will ruine on us ſend, 


Is to declare the World is at an end; 
And Nature is disbanding all her Powers, 


Then falls the Temple of the World, and ours. 


Sag. If to Tradition we may credit give, 5 


Ages will roul about e're that arrive, 
For yet two thouſand years e're we are bleſt 
With the Sabatick thouſand years of reſt. 


Phin. Beſides, we yet expect our promis'd King, 
At. whoſe approach a Golden Age mult ſpring ; 5 


And a long train of ſmiling years enſue, 


When joyful Nature ſhall her Youth renew. ; - 


And all the Powers that now the Earth invade, 


Shall vaniſh each like a Gigantick ſhade. 
And the whole Globe ſhall but two Monarchs have, 


Zim, and the Sun his tributary Slave. 


AMatth, Thoſe things lye ſafe in Promiſes Divine, 
As the rich Gold lies ripening in the Mine. 
And like the Babylonian Penſile Bowers, 


They are born aloft on never yielding Towers: HE 


Towers of firm Truth which may our Faith delight, 


Tho the fair Gardens are above our ſight. _ 
| Then whatſoe re theſe things portend, we know, 
OE Thongs "ns Plague, and weir Hae: lay us way 


"a -." 88 be Deſiruion of © 


The world may ſink, but not one Stone of thoſe, El LE oa! IEG © 1am, 
Till faithful Heay' n performs , 930 11 ARTS: H4li 
But come No {leep to night ſhall cloſe my Eyes, DLL en 
| . Go ſummon all the Sanhedrim to riſe," SHORT TU TRI 
We'll find what fit Conſtruttions there can bei ay 
Of this © ſi * and Te K e lErtunt. 


80 * NE II. The Palare. 5 2 > 
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Enter Phraartes and Monobazus. bal 


| Mon, Things of more wonder never fill'd my Eye. | 
Phraar. Nor ever mine a prettier TR <1 
Monob. Novelty! «+ 
 Phraar, Why? muſt 1 aſtoniſht prove, 11 
Io ſee by Moon. light a few Shadows move? | 
Monob. No, Sir: but theſe no common Shadows are. 
Phraar. And that's the only cauſe vou think them rare. 
Were Thunder, Lightning, an Eclipſe o'th' Sun, 
And all the feats by light and ſhadow „ 
But once or twice in ſeveral Ages ſhewn, 5 
Mankind would all of em for wonders own. . 
Think Gods appear'd and fall upon the knees tt Cari; 
Each time perhaps they did a Rain-bow ſee. ; 
Monob. Nature frames thoſe, theſe Nature' 8 works furpaſs. 
Pyhraar. Why more than ſhadows in a Looking. gas? 4 
At firſt, no donbt, they did Mankind ſurprize, 
And they were judg d ſtupendious Prodigies. 
There are ſtrange Births peculiar to each Clime, 
Monſters are bred out of AÆAhgyptian flime.. . 
Theſe may be Natives of the 1 2 irn | 
Bred of the Fumes of Sacrifice and Prayer. 

Manob. Yes, did they ſlaughter men, we might 3 
Their Souls might for revenge thoſe ſhapes aſſume : „ 
But the poor Beaſt does periſh in the flame, 

And has no Soul to Play an after-game. | 
_  Phraar. But may not Atoms meet which Flames diſpers ? 7 
Revelling Atoms made the Univerſe. | WY 
| Or may not num'rous Heaps of Victims ſlain, 
ns Diſlodge the tranſmigrated Souls of men? 
Which ſtript of the warm ficſh they love to wear, 
Get for the preſent ſome thin Rags of air ? 
Or rather, ſpite of all our wiſdom knows, 
Theſe may be real men, we ſhapes e 2 al 1 
For all tkeſe ſpacious Regions of the Sky, E wht 
Srusver waſte like Lybian Deſerts Iyer, 7 2 355 N 
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Part I. JERUSA LAM | 


But ha! kind fortune to my arms does flye, 


&% 


This hand does raviſh from my lips a "NR Tclarona awakes, Þ 
Clar. Save me, good Spirits] what ſhade is that fo nigh 97 0 

| 12 at the fight of Phcaartes; 1 
Phraar. No Ghoſt, or Shadow, but ſubſtantial I: 3 806 5 
I The King! - -- i 


8 3 Your Slave; may, your Pardon gain 


And no doubt Peoples every Element. 
The Sea has Mermaids, and the purer Air Rake ID 
May Nymphs of a more fine compleCtion bear; 
Might celebrate ſome Feſtival to night: 

For round the airy Plains their Chariots drove, 

Of wandring Tribes had there been planted long, 


Had found, perhaps had conquer d em e'ce now. EN -— 


And only ſpeak the greatneſs of that God 


Where oft Clarona on the Gods beſtows 


Some happinels is near, my heart forebodes, | 


Glory and Empire are to female blood 


No Mortal can reſiſt the charming bliss; 


Nature frames nothing ſor a vain intent, 


And theſe were jolly Youths, who in our ſigigt 8 


As if they kept Olympian Games above. 
Monob. All this is raillery; for if a throng 


The buſie people of our Globe below kt. She. | oo ; 
No, they are Bubbles and have no abode, 


Who guards this State, and do ſo ſtrange appear, 
I would my own weak little God caſneer, T7 = 
And this more mighty Tewiſb one adore, e | 

But when I once have offer'd to a Power, 05S 1 
To him, as to my King, I Loyal prove, | ; 


| Or to the Friend or Miſtriſs that I love. 


Phraar. And ] to theſe ſo little credit give, 5 I -—M 
I ſcorn a God that by his tricks mult live. i 
I from all Shadows ſet my Vaſſals free, 

And plainly bid em fear no power but me. 


Th' acceſſes to the Gardens open lye, - 1 e | WP 
The Hours deſign'd by Nature for repoſe. 


I'll in and chace away my Rival Gods. | 
Monob. Oh! that my Rivals were as weak as they: 
The great the brave Veſpaſian bars my way. 


More —— ſang rous Rivals than a God. [Exie. f 
[The Scene changes to a Garden, Clarona ſteep. 1 
Ener Phraartes. | f 
ris Oh! whither Love haſt thou thy wand' rer led? 
My feet profane the ground on which they tread. 
All the abſtracted ſweets in Nature found, 
Lye here together in a {lumber bound. 
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* While he my Ears with ſuch diſcourſe invade? 
e 


"The Defrudtine „ 


That I your Sacred privacy profane? en Fife r 


Wandring in Solitude the Gardens round, 18 1 70 7 
all acceſſes hither open found. fs ns to 86 . 
Coming to ſigh away the hours of night Tg 2 260 2fign; e e 
Under your Window; by the Moon's pale ligt, F 2 
Who o re your Face her Silver Garment ſpread, * e ; 
I found you Slumbring on this Roſie Bed. 7 RE Rd nd 
It was impoſlible from hence to go,.. ; BY | 
With Wonder fixt to Earth J here molt 's grow, 18er 2th 4 
My Root wou'd wantonly beneath you creep, . en 
To ſuck the ſweets of Earth on which you fleep. rf 
This I might do, ſhou'd L here longer Ray, VEE e BO ASTOR. © | 
Yet then as eaſily be torn away. „ 
Clar. On the Night's Wonders gazing all alone Ls Cf 
Weary and Penſive here I late me down, 1 | 
And to a gentle ſleep reſign'd my Sence, F 
Not fearing this my Servants regligence. r VEE 


Phra. My Stars contriv'd it thus to crown my Pg 

And I their noble kindneſs will improve. 

Now is the Golden Minute come at 1 

The rich Extraction of a thouſand paſt, 

Which like the patient Chymiſt I have ſpent 

In toyl, and many a vain Experiment. 

And (oh ! my Stars!) if now I let it 80, * 12 #75 

Never this bleſſing on me more beſtow. MF 
| Clar, What does the King by this Aiſcourſe > deſ fon? 
Phra. Oh! Youth and 5 will help you to divine. 


What meaning did Young Troylus diſplay, 


When to the Grecian Tents where Creſſeid lay, "2 
From Troy in ſuch kind conſpiring night oo 
And hour as this, he ſtole to his delight? . 
What meant Leander, when at ſuch an hour | 
He labour d through the Waves to Hero's 28 
Whilſt on the ſhore to raviſh him ſhe ſtood, 
From the Embraces of the faithleſs flood? | 
Elar. Are you the King? Wy > I 
Phraar. Exalted by fuch bliſs, =o „ 
I am God, and you my Paradiſe. © 5 


Where ere I wander pleaſures crowd my may, . 


And I with every one a life could ſtay. + 
Oh! I cou'd dwell an Age upon this Hand; 
5 ſhou'd I to thoſe Checks or Lips aſcend, 

uch numerous delights my ſenſes court, | 
| To gather all, \Eternity's to ſhort. } 


Clar. What has this change in King Phraartes made? ke 


pion approacht me with es great: an ame, en ee er, 


pare, JERUSALEM | 


Prieſts with leſs Reverence near Altars draws 
That any thing was Sacred did den, 
On Earth, in Nature, or in Heaven, but 1? _ © 
What have I done that has my Honour ſtain d, 

And made me now deſerve to be profan'd? ' 
 Phraur, Can any Temples be profan'd by Prayer, 
Or Altars by the Victims which they bear? TY: 
Clar. By Victims ſinful and impure they may: 
And only ſuch you at my Altars lay. 5 
Phraar. You wrong my Innocent and Spotleſs Love. 
Clar. Convince me of it, and from hence remove 
Him whom my ruine did attempt to night, 3 
I mean your ſelf, for ever from my ſight. 
Phra. From their Foundations bid me Mountains tear, 
Or hale a fixed Star out of his Sphere, | 
| Remove the World, aſſoon I could obey, 
As take my ſelf from hence, whilſt here you ſtay. 
This is my Heav'n, which I with Toil attain, 
And ſhall I now leap down to Earth again? 
My arms for ſafety 1 around you ſpread, N 
Throw me from this high happineſs Im dead. 
Clar. You on a precipice wou'd ſafely dwell, _ 
But you would ſtrive to throw me down to Hell: 
You for my ruine are by Hell deſign d, 
And choſen for it out of all Mankind, 
As having all their excellence and more, 
By whom he thouſands had ſubdu'd before: 
The Serpent in your Figure (I believe) 
Stole into Paradiſe and ruin d Zve: 
With ſuch a pleaſing Tongue he ſpoke his ſuit, 
And with fuch Hands beſtow'd the fatal Fruit. 
That to put all his Troops at once to flight, 
I muſt for ever baniſh you my ſight. : 


Phraar. Hell and his Troops into deſtruction go, 


My Love of their deſigns does nathing know: 
My Love's intentions generous have been ; 
But if for you to Love again be ſin, | 
Be ſav'd, purſue the Joys you call Divine; 
Attain your Heav'n, though I deſpair of mine. 
But pray let me be ſav d a little too, y 
The Heav'n I cannot compaſs let me view. 
Clay. No, Sir, in pity I deny your Prayer, 
Why ſhould I keep you in a Scorching Air, 
When I no eaſe or Pleaſure can beſtow ? . 
If to a cooler Clime you will not go, 
The Sun whoſe heat does your Diſeaſes 


Tan your fair Vertues, and your Torments feed, 


* 
4. Wk ) 
' . To £ * * ” 
L N 1918 N *im 4 . 

« : * ) , 15 > $$ & * - & M7 HF 0 

" * 2 £ * ” 
breed, e 1519404 Pe 

i 5 89 1 4 7 6 , 
eos: I En GUAL T6! 
% " 


27 


nl MAT Cao. 4 n 


18 The Deſrrufio of 7 5 
= Thus, Sir, I will for ever cloud from you; | 
This Il am bound in Charity to do. 


Phra. Spare your Compaſſion, and unvail'd remain, &f 
I am your enemy and beg for pain. . 


Let not ſo great a Sinner torment want. 
Clar. Beg nothing of me, for 1 l] nothing grant. 
Phra. What not to ſee you! are t hoſe en made 


= To pine and wither in a barren ſnade? | 1 
| Clar. Ask me no more, I will no more reply —— — 


Phra. And will you then one parting. view deny AY 
Sun riſe no more, for ever quench thy light, 
For now the world has * worth our ſight. 


Loa 


A 095 the Toys, 


Kur John, Eleazar, Phariſers FILE 
| Eltax. O W, for theſe ſeveral hours i in Council ſate? 


John. Cloſe in a Tower with Guards at every Gate: 


N All their deſigns they hide; but it is ſaid, 
Some tender Lambs muſt be to ſlaughter laid. 


I. Phar. With blood of Saints he ſtains the rely Chair, ; 


He is a Tyrant and Idolater. 
Jehn. | fear through frailty he too much inclines, 
And am in doubt ſome impious thing deſigns ; 
Nay am aſli ur'd——Nay, ſince it mult be known, 
The horrid Villany's already done 
Veſpaſian is our Sovereign Lord declar'd, 


x4 And Crowns of Gold are for his head prepar'd. 


Nay at an hour when all in ſleep lay drown'd, 
A Guard in ſecret brought an Image Crown' d: 
His head a gi ilded wreath of Lawrel wore, 


| b | His face Vepaſians proud reſemblance bore. 


*Tis in the Palace hid, but they defi 


I Art his approach it ſhall in publick ſhine; 


Stand in the Temple, and our Laws defie, 
And all that will not bow to it, ſhall dye. 
Eltax. O horrid! horrid well, oh ſtormy Air! 
For Divine Vengeance may ſt thou Troops prepare, 
2. Phar. It is a Plot I plainly underſtand, . 


To murder all the Zealous of the Land. . 10 


N Heay'a knows wich l I Rain ww ied 1 airs: 


For Friendſhip's fake 1 did the 


Part l. JERUSALEM.” 
Who lays me near him as the Robes he wears. 
But in my Soul it did impatience breed, | 
To think the Sheep ſhowd'by the Shepherd bleed ; ; 
Jo ſee the Temple by the Prieſt defil'd : 
Nay more to ſee the Father kill the Child: 
And if my ſelf unfaithful I proclaim, 
In ſaving it I'll glory in my ſhame. _ 
Eleaz. Appeaſe your Soul, if this can Treaſon By 
Tis holy falſnood, pious treachery. - 
John. But yet all falſhood has the face of in. 
1. Phar. In a good Cauſe tis but Religious Skill. 19 8 
obn, Nay to preſerve the Choice ones of the Land, 
Fd be the Earth on which their Tower ſhould ſtand: 
For though our Lights by various Names we call, 
Like Jewels ſtil] there's Beauty i in us all. [? 
And though like Brethren mongſt our Klees we Gght, 
*Gainſt Foſter-Fathers, we can all unit 
Eleaz. No more we'll have his blood, the Tyrant dies; &\ 
The Prieſt ſhall be the, Morning Sacrifice. - 
2. Phar. He does the Prieſtly Diadem defile, 
And we'll revenge the conſecrated Oyl. | 
John. Nay, ſince your Zeal's inflant' d, I'll lead you on, 
And with my aid my former gu 5 gone 
auſe betray, 
But now I will the Heavenly Call obey. 
A Brazen Image ſtands before my Eyes; 


* 


Revenge! Revenge! a Voice within me cries, 


Kill, kill the cur Apoſtates, who deſign 
| To ſet Hell's Standard midſt the Camp Divine, 
Spare not a man who in his Liſt is found, 
Who ſpares a Traytor does Religion wound. 
Eleaz. I'm thirſty for their blood. ET. 
1. Phar. And l. | 15 
2. Phar. And I. 
Fun, To eat their fleſh were holy otuttony. 


7 hn, It were! and Heaven no doubt would bleſs the Meal, 


Such unclean Beaſts we might devour with zeal.- 
But their foul fleſh ſhall not be ſo prefer d; N 8 
In Cra ws and Paunches it ſhall be interr d. 45 
They have no right to any other Tomb, 
Nor ſhall defile Feraſalem's ſecret Womb. 
Eileax. Their Souls renounce the — of the jſt. 
Nor ſhall their Bodies here pollute their duſt. . 
1, Phar. But when ſhall we attempt this bleſſed deed !- 
How many Swords] what Forces do we need? 
2. Phar. For they are ſtrong, and keep an T hourly Guard, | 
" Ant our poor Idkmens 8 debarr & | | 


is . 


— 


From 


* 


4 


ä 

From aiding us, under their Becker, lie, 

Beſieg'd by all the fury of the Sky. ; 4 
John. Ask you for aid when 8 Heay' ns ſervice % 

We are to ſtrong, th' Idolaters too fe. 

We have our cauſe, our Innocence, and Prayer, 

oh we haye Armies Muſtering in the Air ! 

And are to Arms invited from above,. 

The Winds are joyn'd to repreſent our Love, * 

Troops rendezvous d in Clouds to ſhew from whence, 

In our diſtreſs, we may expect defence. 

A fire ſhone round the Temple to declares, , 

Pure Reformation is enkindled there. 8: n 

The Brazen Gates untouch'd were ſeen to more., 

To let us know the Gates of ere 5 250 

Were opening to us, if we'll enter in. 

And now Jeruſalem's glory does hegin. 


e, 


1 
3 


Eleaz. Oh! bleſſed hour ! and yet more bleſſed we, ny 


"Who in this work the Inſtruments ſhall be. + 314 7 
I. Phar. We are to few the ſweet reward toſhare, 


2. Phar. They will be more than human ſtrength can bear 08 0 N 


Eleax. Nay, we to farther aid have no pretence, 
But yet our Friends that come for our defence, 
May, of our mighty deeds, Spectators ge. 

John. They ſhall admittance have in wr 
Not that in ſuch a Cauſe their Swords we need. 

A Cauſe that will reward each drop we bleed. 
Sinners who dye in it, may at the price 
Of a few Traytors Heads buy Paradiſe. 
Has any here | 
Defil'd a Siſter, or a Father Nain, 5 
A Traytor's Blood will waſh away the ſtain. 
And if to Sinners ſuch rewards accrue, 
What Joys, what Pleaſures will be ſhowr'd on a you, 
- Who are all Saints? | 

- Omn. All, all. 

Eleax. I am in pain! 

y breaſt cannot my furious zeal contain. 


John. And now, my Friends, when Providence ſhall deal 


Rewards and bleſſings to your faithful Zeal; 
And you ſhall make diviſion as you pleaſe, 
Oth⸗ hoorded wealth of richeſt Palaces ; 


Oh do not caſt a hot and luſfful Eye 


Upon the Temple, if ſhe naked lye, 

And her bright Gold ſhould on your fin gers ſmile; 
Take heed for that will all the reſt Saile. : 
© I. Phar. Oh doubt us not! | 


Fey Still barring all Conſtraints; | 


"Ws 


q 
*, 
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Part I. JERUSALEM, 
For nothing i is ſo Sacred as a Saint. bete 5 
And in our own defence we may make bold, _ - -- $M 
Serving our Maſter, with our Maſter's Gold. ce loose Emere. 
But ſee the Spye we at the Palace plac'd, ” ES © 3 
To watch the Sanhedrim, returns in haſte. 
Meſſ. ©, Sirs ! To Arms! A Voice from Heay' le 
From Foggy Clouds a ſleepy Unguent falls: [cit 
And ſome good Angel round the Palace flyes, 
And with it has anointed al! their Kress 
But to the Prieſts does double portians give, 
That riothing in the Palace ſeems to Live,; 
But a few pining Lamps, that burn ſo dim, | 
They ſeem as drouſie as the Sanhedrim. 
Joh. Tis plain, Heay'n aids our holy Cauſe, and ants. 
A Spirit to bind their hands, and help his Friends. 
2. Phar. If we with ſpeed theſe Traytors not deſtroy, 
Angels will do't, and rob us of the Joy. _ _ 
3. Phar. Haſte, haſte, let us go fire the Palace ſtraight. 
John. No- firſt aſſiſt our friends without the Gate. 
Both ſhelter and revenge will now be good. 
ZEleax. Ves let them warm themſelves with Traytors blood. 
Phar. But will not the Strong Gate deſpiſe our pains ? 
'Tis clad in Iron, and girded round with Chains? 
Johm. Fear not, I can the ſacred Tools produce, 
Kept in the Tower for the Temple's uſe, 
And they can force it open in a trice, | | 
With as much eaſe as Prayer does Paradi 
Eleaz, Haſte, haſte, the Cocks have thrice alarm d the dawn, 
And Night's black Chariot, as by Whirl-winds drawn, 
Drives on to its laſt Stage in ſolemn ſtate, 
Whilſt Ra ging Storms on her Retinue wait. 
Now whilſt the Tempeſt rocks the drowſie Town, 
Oh! Let the heavenly work with ſpeed be done. 
2. Phar. Now is the time, their Souls, like Flocks of Sheep, 
Are kept for Sacrifice in Folds of Sleep. 
1. Phar. The talking Ecc hoes can convey no noiſe, | 


The buſie Tempeſt all the Air employs. _ _ 
[ Enter one with 2 * ad Tools. 


1 See, ſee, the Bleſſed Inſtruments are come 
Now Sinners haſtens your eternal doom. 
Hell will be Crowded with the numerous flight 
Of unclean Birds we ſhall unperch to night. 
To Arms! 
All. To Arms, to Arms! 
e 3 
at each ſhall equa 1 er ſhare. | RE WM 
bee ,, aum er, 
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All. By the Temple. . "of DOCU are HOW 195 
John. By the Alta. 0 
/ Fq e tia ge 
John. By the moſt binding Oath which we can ſwear, | 
By Corban, the Divine Oblation there. 
All. By Corban. 4 9 it e = 
John. Now let each draw his Conſecrated Sword, 8 
Corban's the Oath, and Liberty the Word. 1 
So if I now ſucceed in this deſign, : | LAdde. 
One more Religious Lye, the Miter's mine. Eren. 
| | I 4 noiſe of breaking Locks and forcing Gates. 


The Scene it drawn, and Matthias, Sagan, Phineas, and the whole 
 Sanhedrim ave repreſented ſiting aſleep, Lamps burning, and the 


ie IT; 


Guards aſleep at the Cate. 


L Tube Ghoſt of Herod ariſes. | 
Ghoſt. Cries, ſhrieks, and groans from a Lamenting Crowd, 
Th' air fill'd with wandring Souls, the Streets with blood! 
In Seas of Fire the falling Buildings drown'd; P ow 
In Chains of ſleep the Prieſts for laughter bound, 
Fit pleaſure for a Tyrant's Ghoſt, like me 8 FE) 
Worthy my Pilgrimage from hell to ſe. OY 
Sleep on, you damn'd Tormentors of Mankind, 
That humane Souls in Aiery Fetters bind, , - 
And all their little Pleaſures dearly ſell, 

And will not let em go in peace to Hell. 

And thou, proud Town, who ſtyl'ſt thy ſelf Divine, 

Queen of the World, Heav'n's Earthly Concubine, . 

Who all his favour to thy ſelf haſt gain'd, 

Art at th? expence of Miracles Maintain d. 

And fill'ſt the gazing World with pannick fears. 
Tremble for ſee within thy Walls appears, 

The brighteſt Viſion of this threatning Night, 

The Ghoſt of Hered the great Edomite - © | 

Greateſt of all abandon'd Eſaus Line. 

Who in thy Throne once Royally did ſhine, 

Raviſh thy Beauty, and thy Lord diſgrace, 

And took his Miſtriſs to my own embrace, 

And not contented to defile his Bed. 

His Altars rob'd, and on his Victims fed; 

Revell d in blood, and did his power deſpiſe, 

And in contempt of all his Propheſies, 

Plac d Zſau's Chains of ſlavery on thee, 18 

And ſoundly ſcourg d old Jacob's Freackery: 
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Now all the ills in Life I could not do, 


My Nation with the Spirit on't refin'd, 
Aud pour it ſcalding into every Mind. 


They flock about, and heaps of Carrion ſmell, = 1 
I'11 make to night a Jubilee in Hell. ' Exit. 


Guarded with Fiends, and haunted with the Dead; 


Benum'd with fatal ſlumbers by degrees, 4 


Whoſe Vegetative Souls in Winter creep _ 


Arm! Arm! The Court's beſet ; a furious Tide 


Then with mock Penitence for all my guilt, {444 | 
To my own glory I thy Temple built 

I a malicious tortur'd Ghoſt purſue, e. 

Laſh me, ye Furies, blow th Infernal fire. 

Fill me with rage that I may now inſpire 


And (you gull'd Prieſts) invoke no more Heav'n's aid, 
He has you all into my Power betray'd; |. 

And I'll go whet the Idumean Swords, 

And nobly banquet the infernal Birds. 


6 The Ghoſt goes out, and noiſe of claſhing of Swords, ſhrieking 


and knocking at the Gate is heard, at which they al awake. 


Matth. In what dark Cave has all our Souls been bound? k n 
Pbin. Or in what drouſie Labyrinth wandring round? 
Sag. Rather to what infernal Dungeon led, 


For I have been with droves of Souls purſu'd, | 

Chac'd hot, and reeking from warm Fleſh and Blood. 
Phin I nothing dream'd but was ſecurely laid, 

As void of ſence as ere my Soul was made; 

Yet as my dawning Soul began to rife,  _ 

Methoughts I knocking he ard, and diſtant cries: 

And from the Ground a ſulph'rous Vapour broke 

That form'd it ſelf into a ſhape, and ſpoke. | 
Matth. A Guard of Spirits walk'd to night the round, 

And all our Souls in ſleepy-fetters bound, | 


We ſcem'd like an old Grove of Sapleſs-Trees, 


To their warm Roots, and there ſecurely ſleep. LA noiſe within. 
But hark! a Martial noiſe begins to riſe! 1 

- Phin, Loud knockings at the Gate. They all as amar d look. out 
Sag. And horrid cpies! 3, 7 © ſeveral ways, and return. 


* 


Of fighting Crowds beat up on every ſide. 15 
Phin. The Streets with glittering Spears are planted round, 


And Bloody Rivers water all the Ground. 


Matth. And ſee where Eſau's Sons proud Banners fly ” 


And from the Temple Walls the Town defie © © | 
| | | F 2 37628 8 8 TENETS Sag. 1 
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| Sag. We are betray'd, and the Anpelick Pow'rs' 7 7 
Forſook their Guard to night about theſe Towers. 55 ee, 


— * — - 
- — — 2 


What ſhall be done in a diſtreſs ſo great? 
Phin. What elſe, but fly with ſpeed to ſome retreat? 


- MAMatth. How ? ſhall I fear of theſe vile Rebels bew! 4 $22] 
Rather to meet their impious rage 1 II g. 5 
Sag. Alas! they ſeek your life, nor can y oblige 1 555 
Mien, whoſe Devotion lies in Sacriledge. ABT 71 JU 
Matt h. Heav'n's Will be done but better I were ban, abe i 
Than I my ſelf my Diadem prophane; | 


Whoſe glory ſhould I ſtain with ſordid fears, 
My Sacriledge would be as great as theirs. 
Phix. | ſee no cauſe why we ſhould vainly fight, 

To guard thoſe Sacred things Heav'n ſeems to ſlight. 
Matth. If Heav'n's pleas'd t abandon their —_— | 


| PI Guard them i in the room of Providence. 


: Y: 4 
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ce Matthias „ KC. off the Stage, who retreat fighting as 


6 John, Eleazar, . "ry Party . the [II with drawn Swords, 
and c 


into ſome other wigs of the Ts ; __ ſout the Door to binder 


John's purſuit. . 


Cc 


Math. My Guards! cr Matth. Sag. Phin. &c 


- Omnes. Purſue. r 

John. So quick retreat have found. 

Eleax. Fire this accurſed Building to the rome: 
This filthy Neſt that does all lewdneſs hide, 


| Ambition, Avarice, hot Luſt and Pride, 


The Earth no longer ſhall this burthen bear. 
John. And greater Lewdneſſes are harbour d here. 

Peſpaſian's Image, and his Goddeſs both, 

Queen Herenice, that Romi ſu- Albterot h. 

That fair Abomination, to whoſe eyes 


Tbe Tyrant offers Daily Sacrifice. 


Eleaz. Burn em together, Jet their duſt repair 


Ts play and dally in the wanton Air. 


. Phar. Fire it; our time let us no longer Joſe. 


2. Phar. And ſee, his Traytrous head the N ſhews. \ Matth. Sag. 
Adurb. You Impious Rebels all, which here I ſee, Phin: appear in 
Sons of Confuſion, Blood and Cruelty; EE the 8 2280 | 


Born for our Nation's and Religion's ſhame, 
That would extirpate your own Tribe and Name, | | 


Have wrought ſuch ills, that even the Riling Sun 


Startles to ſee the villanies y have done: 
What cruel Devil does your hearts inſpire 


To all theſe ills? What is it you deſire? © - 


Eleax, b Our Countreys n and thy Blood. 


I. Phar. 


Part I JERUSALEM. 
1. Phar. And Ceſar's 2 here, thy Molten-God. 
Matth. What Molten- Gd. what Image? { 

Phin. This is plain, | | 4 
The curſed Image of ſome lying Brain. © 1 
Eleaz, This Pious Man can all your doubts remove, | { | 
And, Tyrant, to thy face thy Treaſons prove. | 

Matth. Villain more falſe than Hell, Doſt thou at laſt 


Add this bold lye to all thy Treaſons paſt ? - [To john. 
John. Oh, dares this man thus — plead? . 
Merciful Heay'n that will not ſtrike him dead? | D 
Eleaz. Boldly reply. 4 [To John. 


John. Now Impudence thy aid. 

And are you not (bad man ! ) of Heav'n afraid? 

Do you not every hour expect at leaſt 5 

Heay'n with your Tribe the hungry Earth ſhou'd feaſt- 
Its qualmiſh ſtomack with cold meat is cloy' d, | 

Not one warm Meal ſince Corab's time enjoy d. 

But now a Diſh is dreſt, and I ſhould fear, 

But for theſe holy men, to ſtand ſo near. 

Into my Soul what great Diſorders creep ! ; 

Zeal makes me rage, and Pity makes me weep. 

An aged Man, a Prieſt, and once my Friend 

But in Truth s Cauſe all theſe diſtinctions end. 
Matth. And dar'ſt thou with ſo little fear or ſhame 

Thy Predeceſſor Rebel Corab name? 
And not expect his fate ſhould be thy own, 

Whoſe Treaſons are ſo much by thine out-done. 

Oh, hungry Earth! to thy repaſt with ſpeed + 

But ſpare your tears, and to your Proofs proceed. 

John. Then did not I in ſeveral Perſons tight, 

In the firſt Month, on the third Watch of night, 

But was it I ? that I ſhould ere deſcend 

To ſo much frailty to oblige a Friend? 

To my own goodneſs I am made a Prey, 

I am too meek, too ready to obey ! 

But did not I, to all the Guards unknown, - 

Convey by night an Image into Town ? | 

And when 1 wept, and did the thing oppole,  _ 

You ſmil'd, and ſaid, let us delude our Foes, 

And play with that Leviathan a while, 

We by theſe Arts ſhali all his Pow'r beguile. 

But ſhall not we deceive our ſelves, ſaid I? 

No ſtrength or wiſdom like Integrity ! 
Then weeping, you reply'd, alas! tis true: 

But yet the Foe is ſtrong; what ſhall we do? 

Good Heav'n 1 hope will no advantage take, 

If we ſhould fin a little for his ſake : 


[ Aide. 


Then as 1 trembling ſtood, and wept and pray'd, 
Lou are to tender, humble ohn, you ſaid, | 
But ah ſaid I again! 8 
Matth. No more, no more! —P : 
In pity to thy injur'd Soul give or'e; | 
Thy ſhameleſs Lyes has Manhood fo defam'd, 


Ot humane Nature I am almoſt aſham'd ; 


And did not ſome the port of it maintain, 

We might conceive Mankind were made in vain. 

Nay even admire why Heaven ſuch. pains ſhould take, =o 
Miſchievous Tools of dirty Clay to make. 5 2 

But to thy impudent unmanly L ye, . 
My Guards and Javelins ſhall with ſpeed reply. 8 


( Matthias, c. go out of the Balconey, and john, & c. break open 
the door, after which a noiſe of fighting 1s heard; then Enter 


Phraartes and Monobazus as diſturb d with the noiſe, and 
Ps r 34; 2 


Phraar. What fierce and horrid ſounds thus early fill 
My deafned Ears ? or am I dreaming ſtill ? 
For ſnatch d by ſleep into an Ambuſcade, 37 . 
I've all this night with Charms and Viſions plaid. | i 
Monob. And mighty Weights my Soul a Pris'ner kept, h 
As if beneath ſome Mountain I had ſlept. TY. 
_ . Phraar. This is ſome Magick place, where Spirits flye, - 
Where every night the Trees all blaſted dye ; 
And men like Watches are in pieces tane, - 
And ſet together in the mora again, 7 
Well might the almoſt immortal Natives her 
| Preſerve their vigour to the thouſandth year; 
Since every night their Bodies are not worn, 
But gently lapt and folded up till morn. 
But what bold Spirits durſt ſo ſancy be, 
To try theſe damn'd Experiments on me? 
But hark a Noiſe within, like claſh of Arms 
Monob. Palace and City fil'd with ſtrange Alarms. 5 
| 5 „ . Monobazus looks within. 
What Viſion's that preſented to my Eyes, ee a | 
The Court with bleeding Bodies cover'd lyes! - 
The brave High-Prieſt amidſt a Guard does ſtand, 
Offering Victims up with his own hand ET: 
To this fair Palace's offended Gods, 
By impious Slaves diſturb'd in their abodes. „ 
Phra. They are ſome warlike ſhapes in Maſquerade. 


= - . onb. Now toward the Temple they retreat have made, TOS | 
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Phra. Fortune my Sword's fair Concubine does prove 
As falſe to me as Juno does to Fove! | 
Entice with ſkepy Charms my ſenſe away, 
Whilſt ſhe with others does the Strumpet play. 
_ So Jove on Ida charm'd, the Trojans fled, 
But when the God roſe from his flowry Bed, 
And look'd abroad out of his Golden Tent, 
The Greeks their ſaucy Valour did repent; 
The wanton Sorcereſs, now I am awake, 
Shall to my injur'd Sword again give back” 
The ſtoln fayours ſhe to every Slave, „ 55 
During the Minutes of my ſlumb' ring gave. Exit. 


Monob. Ves, Fortune ſhall repent her Clowniſh pride, 
In ſcorn of Princes thus with Slaves to lide. Lxit. 


1 | T hey go of and after alittle fighting without , Enter in 5 Nig ht- 
= 3 Gowns, 6s ina fright, * Berenice, Charon, Semandra, 
and Neu 


9. Beren. Muſt I be murder'd then withiodt delay? 
And do the Slaves my kindneſs thus repay ? 
Did I, like ſome good Angel from above, 
Come from the Heaven of Glory and of Love, 
To help theſe Wretches in their deep delpait, 
And do the envious Fiends ſuch malice bear? 
They rather trebly will augment their Pain, % 
Than I ſhall ſee my Paradiſe again. 
'Clar. My Father to his Foes by Heav'n reſign'd; 
This to contending Nature ſeems unkind : 
But I'll not dare to paſs too harſh a ſenſe 1 
On any ways of Divine Providence, | 
So many Crowns our Sufferings here attend, 
None for ſuch intereſt wou'd refuſe to lend. 
But ſee! the Sagar and Prince Phineas here! 
But oh, diſtractions in their Looks appear. 
Enter diſcourſing, and in great haſte, as eſcap'd from the Fight, 
Sagan and Phineas. 
Sag. Ah, Madam! All is loſt ! The Sacred Man, 
By Heav'n deſerted i is a Pris'ner tane. 
Inſpir'd with a devout and glorious pride 
To guard that Heav'n, who him its aid deny d. 
A brave retreat he to the Temple made, 
To Conquer there, or periſh in its aid. 
A living Rampire for a while he ſtood, 
And moted round the Sacred place with blood : 
be, Temple trembled and the Lamps burnt dim, 
Shook with the . that allaulted nimm 


3 5 HE 
Whilſt 3; 
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Whilſt mfoncern'd he on his Guard did wait, 
More fixt and ſtedfaſt than the Brazen Gate; 
Enduring thus a hot and furious Siege, 
And even ſham'd the Heav'n he did oblige : 


: Put ere the King, who like a whirl-wind flew, 


Tearing down Groves of the ſeditious Crue, - 

| Through thick and ſtubborn Crouds cou'd make his way, 
The Rebels had ſecur d the Noble Prey. | 

| Clar. A fall like to his life renown'd and great, 

And does the ſtory of his Fame compleat. 


9. Beren. Then we are loſt, this curſed hour will prove BY 


The fatal period of my life and love. 5 
Clar, What I divin d! now all my hopes are gone, ; 
And my great Father's glorious race is run, 
How fares the King ? 
Phin. A Sea of armed Foes + 
That Monarch like a flaming Iſle incloſe. 
Sag. Waſte no more precious time b here, 
But to our Friends our quick aſſiſtance bear, 
. ©. Beren. And am I throwu into the Rebels power, 
And muſt I never fee Veſpaſian more? 
It cannot be decreed / I rave, I rave „ 


Nature no warning at our parting gave! 


The Air wou' d ſure have ligh'd, the Caves have mourn d, 
The Clouds have wept, the Hollow Mountains groan d 1 
All Friends of love wou 'd have expreſt their fear _ 
Of two ſo kind, ſo conſtant, and ſo dear: 
Nature wou d then have had convulſive pains, 2 
And blood have ſtarted out from both their Veins. 
Clar. Alas! too little care you did expreſs 
Of ſo much love, and ſo much happineſs. 
Why wou'd you thruſt your ſelf into a Den 
Of Beaſts, mo only haye the ſhapes of Men ? h 
9. Beren. I came not here to offer you a Peace, 
The Roman power and glory to increaſe; 
To add to Empire was not my deſign, 


Though I may hope one day it will be mine; RD 


All my ambitions do no higher rife, - 
Than at a ſmile from my Yeſpaſian's Eyes: 
But twas from him all danger to remove, 
Danger, the mighty Rival to my love: 
Danger, that does enjoy him more than . 
To whom from me he every hour does fl 
Leaps to her arms, and I'm afraid one & 
The Harpy will deyour the glorious Pre 


For cs wg good, a man ſo brave, 4 alt 
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Clar. Heaven's ſpecial Providence will watch to fr, 8 


r W e 


Q. Beren. You are a Stranger to a Lover's fears, 
They dangers ſpy whoſe ſhadows ſeafce appears. 44 
In Camp how dol paſs the day in frights 
In horrid dreams and broken ſleep the nights? 

With my own cries my ſelf I often wake, 
And waking, joy to find out my makes 

Then in a ſound and pleaſing ſleep1 fall; 

But in the morning for my Lord I call, 

How does my Lord, to every one I cry. 

If an 75 look with a dejedted Eye, i M 006665 d e 
But ſad or pale, for no replj I ſtay, 

Conclude my Lord is flain, and faint away. ; 

Clar. If ſuch vain terrours ſo much rorment 3 

What wou d you do if you were hurt indeed? 
2. geren. What do the wounded and the dying do? 
Love. j joyns in one, what are in Nature two:.., 
The breaſts of Lovers but one Soul contain, 
Which equally imparts delight or pain. 

Once he on danger did too ſtrongly preſs 

(For he has all great Vertues in excels; 

Ia gallant things endures no mean degree, 

But loves and fights ſtill in extremity) | 
When, hoh! he wounded did return from tight, 
You may concelve th' effect of ſuch a ſight. \ 
My ſorrows violence no tongue can tcl}, 

Thrice in my Womans arms all cold 1 fell ; 

And only was to wretched life again 

Tormented, by the throbbing of his pain. 

Hourly 1 watcht by him both night and day, 

And never mov'd, but when I ſwoon'd away. 

My Eye for eyer xt on him 1 kept, 

Nor loſt the fight of him but when I wept : 

Ia all his pains I groan'd, his Fevers burn'd, 

Nor found 1 health or eaſe til! his return d | 
Clar. are theſe the ſympathies that kindneſs prove! 2 

I fear then I have the diſeaſe of love. 
At the brave King the Darts and Javelins flye, 

But it is I am hurt, and I that dye. ( 
©. Ber. And has Victorious Love, ſo long fuppreſ 
Obtain'd at length Dominion in your breaſt ?. | | 

Clar. If Pity can be Love, then 1 confeſs - | | 
I Love that valiant Monarch to exceſs. - 

' 9. Ber. Under Compaſſion you wou'd Love diſguiſe, 
There is no hiding Love from Lover's Eyes. | 

Clary. Perhaps I love, I ſcarce the difference know, 
But Pity's all that I ſhall ever ſhow. 

Ber. Your Father's Fate n ſo great a hare: 


ten- 
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Of orief a and ty, you have none to ſpare. 
Clar. I rather triumph in my Father's Fate, 
Since Heavenly Glories on his fufeings wait: 
But the poor K ing has no one to repay 


The Royal life for me he throws away. | 3 WV! 
eren. Oh! did he know youlov'd he could 1 dye, 


No more than thoſe who enter heavenly joy. 
Clar. Know it he may, enjoy it never can; 

?Twixt my embraces and that glorious man, 

Religious Vows have wider diſtance made, 


* 


| - Than if there were whole worlds betwixt us laid. 
— ©. Beren. Were worlds betwixt you, bigger all than this, 


Love o're em all would mount, to Hye to bliſs. 


E Millions of Leagues that Hawk his alery ſpies, 


And whereſoe're you perch him, home he flies. 
Clar. He muſt not flye within Religion's Grounds, 
2. Ber. Nor ought Religion to invade his Bounds. 
Come, to ſome Tower let's our ſelves betake, } 
Where each of us a brave defence will make, 
Eeſs for her own, than for her Lover s ſake. 


r. SCENE I. 
© The Temple. 


** 


— — 


Phariſees, leading Matthias bound, 


Elias. in, Kill the Prieſt ' to ſave whoſe curſed head 
The blood of Saints is ſo Profuſely ſhed! 
1. Phar. Make the bold Heathen King his rage repent, 


Fix the Prieſt's head upon the Battlement. 


John. Yes, Sir, you — have a Tyrant bin. 
Elea. Bane of Religion 


2. Phar. A ſupport of ſin! 

John. Greedy of Wealth. 

Eleaz. Ambitious and profane 

3- Phary. Enſlaving us, that you alone might raign. 

1. Phar. Deſpiſing all that our Traditions own. 

Jobs. Hater of Zeal, becauſe your ſelf had none. 

Eleax. Patron of all that to your ſide you Bain, 
Proſelyte, Gentile, or Samaritan, 


2. Phar. And that for which you moſt deſerye to dye, 
An open favourer of {dolatry. - 


3. Phar. Ves, Sir, for Power * wound to ome have fold, 


Afeer a Noiſe - K Enter John, Eleazar and the 


% 
N. 


Part * I 

Our Temple, Altars, and our ſacred Gold 

And plac'd their Idols here, provided yon. 2 da 
Might have been made a mighty Idol too. 

Fobn. Rome was the Idol which you worſhip'd bere, 

Your Dagon, Aſbtaroth and Baal- Peor. 

Eltax. You are her Prieſt, ſhe plac d you in her Chair. 

1. Phar. Theſe are her Robes and Ornaments you wear. 
21. Phar. And to your mighty Molech's _— Shrine, | 
You did our lives in Sacrifice deſign. 

Matth. Amazing Impudence! 

John, Come, do not flye ; 

Io ſuch vain Trifles, but prepare to ton: . 
They will not here ſo eaſily beliees | 
Let not vain hopes of life your Soul deceive; 
For though I to your Crimes expreſs ſome —— 
have a Jewiſh Charity for that. 72 8 
Matth. Oh Heavens | —— 1 
John. What ſtill in this diſorder keep! 
Alas! the doleful Object makes me weep! 
An aged man nay more a reverend Prieſt ! 
At his laſt hour in falſhood thus perſiſt. 

| Eleaz. Tears for ſuch Sinners ought not to be ſpite. 

3- Phar. His Age and Office aggravates his guilt. 

1. Phar. A Prieſt ſell Heav'n a little power r 4 

Eleaz. A Prieſt ſo proud? | 

John. An aged man ſo vain ? 

Matth. Oh! Divine goodneſs lend my Spirit power, 
To rule it ſelf in this tempeſtuous hour. 

Eleaz. Come bind his Eyes. | 

Matth. What in the Temple too? 

To Heav'n it ſelf is there no reverence due? 
2. Phar. Youtalkof Heaven? 1 15 


Eleax. You Sacriledge reprove, | | . 
When if not hindred by the Power above, mo 
A Tyrant's Image had defil'd this place? | ee 
John. So much diſſembling in that aged face! 
2. Phar. Mock Heav n the inſtant you expect to dye? 
John. Do you the being of that Power deny? 
Methinks if Conſcience no reſpect can gain; g 1 
Shame before me a little ſhould reſtrain.. 
Do not I know? Oh, that I ne re had known; 3 
It coſt me many a moſt bitter groan. | 
Elea. Grieve not your ſelf, your Cauſe needs no defence. 
John. Oh! Divine Gift! of uſeful impudence. | 
Matth. Oh! glorious being! for thy Honour's ſake, 


Some {wift revenge on theſe Apoſtates take. 2 
— us no longer wait: : 


| Elea. Come, to the Work- 
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42 N he. DefttultibutbF" 5 an 
But ſee! the Gentle Hg has beenden bas r. MA ie E 
Omnes. We are betray dd! | wm = 
| E's BE obe {f1 { 
Phraartes, Guard; eee he Rebel who r re- 
tire and Haut be hoer after hm. yy . 


y [1 „ Atl 157 
Phra. What borvis fight i is this. 0 brit. Fees ; Matthias a 
To what curſt Demon is this Sacrißce? n teaqh to dye. 
Purſne, purſue the Dogs- HI Mee evi ro 0 
* Phin. This curſed Tower en n 


li rst d 

Secures the bloody Rebels from our pow-W rr. 
Phra. Fire it, let Flames the ſavage Villains chac. 

Phin. It lodges, Sir, too near this ſacred place. 


Phra. The ſacred place! rer wehing 3. 5 ; 2 \ 
The world has nothing ſacred but à King. A bon cs 
1 am prophan'd, and Irevenge will have. 11141100 ff. 


Matth. O Truth. why dwell'ſt thou not in Souls ſo brave? 


Calm, Sir, your Royal Soul! your juſt deſictre 


Heav'n will purſue, with ſwifter wings than fire. 
Their crying Sins that ſleepy Vengeance wake 


Which mounted, ſoon their Troops ſhall overtake. 


But oh what Crowns i in Heavn are forming now, 

By Angels hands, for our preſerver's brow? 

Phra. Oh! my good Father! there was once an hour, 

When you had greater Treaſure in your power : 2 11 | 
Now you may turn me off from Heav'n for pay, oB 
For all his Treaſure you have given away. OPTI 5 
[* Matth. When 1 enjoy'd this Wealth 1 do not know, 4 
Nor yet to whom] did this bounty nov? Lenne 
| Phra. Nay it is that that makes my griet:e2 extream i RESET, | 
Tou have beſtow'd it on a Cloud, aDream., ooo 
An empty ſhadow does my hopes deſtroy :' tu 
Were he a mortal did the Gift enjoy, e n 
With Kingdoms I would hire him to reſign, 

Or ſpight of it my Sword ſhould make it it mine. 1. 
But like Cambiſes here I madly -fand; ot 4 foe 
Jo fight with winds, and. Conquer fling Sands e et ee 
* Roving imaginations of the mind,; qa Gn, 
That flye around the world, and Runſon blind. M 6dr) 2347 
Forgive my words, forc't from me by my pain CCC 
Tis of Religion (Father) I complain, ——— 0 


And your fair Daughter is the Gift I men. 

Marth Has ſhe the ſubject of this wonder been A **» 
Is that the Prize ſhou'd be ſo dearly bought. O e 
A poor and humble Maid bejay your oni! 2 12 ; Sorter 7 TIE 


She to Religion may her ſelf beſtow, 7 i no gee LE 
e has no taſte Tany: . A dia ee © ao Ans 


. 


* * 
le Elf 
debt RG al WO: 2 4 ld bas 


> > pe hg rp 9 


„ 


K 18 aw_ #..- TC 


Part I. : TER VSBALEM. © 
And ſay Religion, Sir, ſhou'd nothing be, | 
Then nothing beſt with nothing will agree; 

And ſhe ſo little feels the joys of ſenſe, 

She's next to nothing in indifference. 

What ſhou'd ſhe do with Subjects and a Throne, 

Who half her life is on her knees alone ? 

She to a Lover will give ſmall delight, 

Who waſtes in Prayer two Watches of the Night. 

Beſides, ſhe Beauty wants a Throne to Grace, 

And fill with Pleaſures ſuch a King's embrace. | 
Phraar. Good Father, you are skill'd in things above, 

Leave Beauty to be judg'd by Youth and Love. 


Enter Clarona, Phedra, Women, attended with a Guard, | 


Clay. Are my Prayers heard, do I my Father ſee? 
And is he ſafe from Rebels Cruelty ?- 
Matth. By this great King's protection yet I live, 
Jo whom next Heav'n thou muſt thy Praiſes give, 
And, wou'd Religion with her Title part, 

On whom thou oughteſt to beſtow thy heart. 

Oh! Daughter, we his kindneſs ill repay; 

He gives us joy, and we take his away. | 

 Phraar. Yes, Madam, I in infolence improve: 

For now in ſpight of your Commands I love. 

Sentence of Baniſhment on me you laid, 

And I ſome Tryals of Obedience made: 

But all my ſtrife with mighty Love was vain, . 

It did cbmpel me to return again, 
And fix my ſelf on you, my place of reſt; 

You 1 muſt Love, and in your Love be bleſt. | 

Clary. Still do thoſe thoughts your mighty mind Purſue ? 

Alas! they torture me now more than you. | 

Before it was the Parthian King did crave, 

But now the Prince who did my Father ſave, 

He asks my love, to whom my life I owe, 

Sir, ask me any thing I can beſtow, 

If then I prove to your entreaties rude, 

Call me a Monſter of Ingratitude. 

Phra. For the too cruel doom to me decreed, 
I know you Nature and Religion plead; - 

That both have firmly againſt Love combin'd, 

Nature has made it hateful to your mind, 

Religion has deform's it into Sin: = 

But, Madam, I am all a ſtorm withinn | 
My Reaſon cannot hear one word-you ſay; ;;; 
My raging Love blows all the ſoyndawaye . 


The Beeten of _ 


Mat th. Pity ſuch ſtormy Paſſions; Sir, ſhould blow 

In a brave Heart, where ſuch great Virtues grow. 

 _ Clay. With love ſo generous I cou'd comply, 

Did not Religion and my Vows deny. : | 
Phra. No more to me that Dream Religion name, : 
On more ſubſtantial Cauſes lay the blame : 

Say I have ſomething does your hatred move, 

Or that I am not worthy of your lor: 


That I'ma baniſhd King, and want a Crown, 


And have not yet reveng'd my wrong d Renown. 
Say this, and I will fatisff'd remain, 
Till I my Honour right, my Empire gain, 


Till Rome, nay 'till the Captive World, I bring 


To beg you to have pity on their King. * 

Clar. Sir, for your love, no Beauty upon Earth 
But might adore the Stars that ruPd their Birth. 

In you, Sir, all their longings may be Crown d: 
Do they love Glory, here tis to be found; 

If Valour, never was a Man fo brave 
If Love, here's all that they can wiſh to have; 
If Noble Form, here they may pleaſe their light, 
With all that is in Nature Exquiſite. 

Phra. Say all theſe things, and love deny? 

. Clar. Lat this Price Eternal Glory buy. — 

Phra. Eternal Glory — Oh! that ſounding word! 
| Did it the joy of one hour's love afford, | 
Or what a minute's pleaſing Dream beſtows, - 

Then you gain ſomething for the joys you loſe; 5 
But do not ſacrifice me to a ſound, | 
Where no delight or meaning can be found. 
Matth. Your Royal Soul has only yet peru d 
The Book of Nature, which is all confus d:. 
Religion ſhews you more of Heavenly good, 

Than ever Nature taught or underſtood. 

Clay. Or truth, or falſhood, which ſo e re it be, 

If I believe it, it is truth to me. 

Then, Sir, forgive me if I dare not love, 

1 dare not to Religion faithleſs prove. 

Suppoſe, Sir, I had yow'd my ſelf to you, 
Wou'd you be willing I ſhould prove untrue ? - 

And if I break my Vows with Powers above, | 
Conſider I may then prove falſe — „ 

Phraar. Then give to Heay'n the Soul which you l vox d, L ent 
But let theſe Beauties be on Love beſtow'd. 181 
Let me enjoy thoſe Hands, thoſe Lips, thoſe Eyes, * 
„Which only Fleſh and Blood know how. to . 22 | 
And will not Heaven's Eſtate at all i N Wal s 


— 
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And I will be contented with my ſhare. | 
Clay; All is Religion's, 8 
Phraar. Do not tell me, all! 
Clar. It is too late my Vows, Sir, to recal. 
Phra. All or not all, Heaven's right retain or give; 
Love muſt have ſomething that he may but live. 
Clar. What, Father, can be done? 
Matth. I do not know, | 
Fain wou'd I pay the mighty Debt we owe. 3 
Clar. Me from my Birth your ſelf to Altars vowed. 
. Matth, But by the Law Redemption is allowed. 
Pyhraar. Oh! bleſſed News | ſome hope is drawing nigh ! 
Can 1 her freedom with my Kingdom buy? | 
 Matth, Much lower price will do it 
Heaven needs it not, the World is all his own. 


Clar. I've vow'd my ſelf. 
Matth. That is as I allow: | 

Subjects and Children have no right to vow. 

When Kings or Parents their conſent deny, 
A Solemn League is Solemn Villany. 
But oh! I gave yon my conſent with joy. 7785 

Phra. Oh! do not now my infant hopes 2 1 
Matth. Alas? my Reaſon no more aid can lend. 

P! raar. How long ſhall | with Shadows here contend ? 
I'm kept a Pris'ner in Religious Rules, | 
And holy Laws the common Jail of Fools. 

That I cou'd travel to ſome happy Star, 
Or other Worlds remoy'd from this ſo far, 
Where the great Bell Religion is not heard, 

Nor Men out of their uſe of Reaſon ſcar d; 

Where happy Souls enjoy unbroken reſts,. | 

And have not their delights diſturb'd by Prieſts, 

Who daily tolling of this Bell are found, 

And no man lives out of the frightful ſound. 

Matth. I ſee I'm thruſt on ill, deny or grant, 


1 muſt rob Heaven, or let you ſtarve for want. 


Men are all Cruelty, but Heaven will ſpare, 
III truſt him, and Religious ſufferings bear. 
Take her, but know I ſteal from Wealth Divine, 
And for your uſe the Gold of Altars coin. 
Clar. Who gave my being, may of me diſpoſe, 
I yield the Gift a Father's right beſtows,  -—- 
Pyyraar. Soul ſummon all thy force thy joy to bear, 
While on this hand Eternal love I ſwear. 
Clar. Now!] am wholly at the King's Commands, 
I kneel and beg moſt humbly at his hands, 
My Joy, my Peace, my Everlaſting Crown, 


keep your Crown, 


A 
< 


[ A/ade. 


46 The Dejiruction of 
All which I've humbly at his feet laid down, ons, 
Phra. What means my Queen? what is it ſhe wou'd have. 
_- Clary. What J have ſworn to carry to my Grave, *  _ 
And muſt, or periſh in its juſt defence, i 
I mean my ſpotleſs Virgin innocence. 1 
Phra. Was e re ſuch a requeſt to Lover made? 
Think you that ſuch Commands can be obey' d? 
Clar. Yes, or for ever I muſt wretched prove. 
P)hra. Ask not, unleſs you think I do not love. 
Clar. Sir, if you do, then let your love be ſeen. A 
Phra. It quickly ſhall——1'll make jou ſuch a Queen 
Clay, You may, the happieſt that did ever Reign, 
By, your reſtoring Heaven to me again. 
Phra. To night III give it in your Bridal Bed. 


Z .  Clar, Firſt round the World let me in Chains be led. 


Phra. Theſe are not ſure your thoughts, think once again. 
Clar. The Reſolution I'll to death retain. | 
Phra. Is this my Bridal Song? a ſweeter ſound 
Should in that Heavenly voice methinks be found, 
Altars, to your Omnipotence l bow. 
From me you force what Armies cou'd not do: 
What you will have, no power can retain. 
Fair Saint ! I give you to your Vows again. 
Sleep on and dream of mighty things above, 
1 will not wake you any more with love. | 
Matth. Live, King Phraartes, let Jeruſalem ting. 
Clar, All-chaſt and holy Maids his praiſes ling. 
Al. Long live King Phraartes. 2 
Phra, But muſt I all of you to Heaven reſign ? 
May not this Hand, thoſe charming Eyes be mine? 
Clay. I'll grant the King, ſure, any modeſt Prayer. 
Phra. Pray give me all of you that Heaven can ſpare. 
Clar. You ſhall have all the joys in friendſhip's ſtore. 
Phra. Ill be content, ſince I muſt have no more. 
You ſhall remain my Sacred Maiden-Queen, 8 
A Glorious treaſure only to be ſeen. 
Al. Long live King Phraartes. 


Me. Ah, Sir, new terrour the whole City fills, 
An Army covers all the Neighbouring Hills; 
A dreadful ſhadow o xe each Valley falls, 
And Roman Eagles hover near our Walls. 
Queen Herenice, tranſpSrted with the ſight, 
Prepares her Chariots to be gone to night ; 
The raging People rouz'd with theſe Alarms, 
In wild diſtractions all betake to Arms. „ 
Phra. Fiend, thou doſt glorious tydings to me bring, _ 


[Enter Meſſehger, Sagan, and Phineas. 


part I. JERUSALEM. 
Nor there is buſineſs worthy of a King. 
Matth. Arriv'd ere we are fitted for defence; 


Phin. We have been wrong'd with falſe Intelligence. 
Sag. Sure all our Scouts have been ſurpriz d, or ſlain! ' 
Matt h. Haſte, leſt the Thieves by this advantage gain, 


Shut all the Gates, and guard the outward Courts, 
But chiefly watch the Rebels ſtrong reſorts: 
Thea place our Standard by the Camp Divine, 
And there in Arms let all the People join. 
Phin. Sure they. a reſolute defence will make, 
_ Since in the Town our Nation lies at ſtake; 
 Hither our Tribes are from all places come, 
Fear has drove thouſands, and Deyotion ſome. 
Some for the Paſſover that's drawing nigh, _ 
But thouſands only here for refuge fir. 
Theſe Buildings harbour on a various ſcore, 
Tuo hundred Legions of our Race and more. 
But on what e're intent they here prepare, 
They to their Wealth and Lives Devotion bear. 
Mat. Let em all Arm — for though the Foe is brave, 
I on no terms a Peace with Rowe Will have. 2 
The Cauſe is Heaven's, and let the Power Divine 
Relinquiſh me, if I his right reſign. | 


Phra. Father, your Foes already have their Doom; 


Triumph this moment for the fall of Rome: 
Her ſlaughter' d Legions feed your Beaſts and Fowls, 
Dung Earth with Carcaſes, and Hell with Souls ; | 
The Chains of all the Captive Kings, and States 

Their Power oppreſs, are fallen at your Gates : 

Hither by Fate is all their Glory hurl'd, 

Stoop and take up the Empire of the World. 

For he who Being to Clarona gave 

Ought the World's Empire in reward to have, 
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[The EPILOGUE to the Firſt Part 
Co, Fravn be thank'd, the Play is at an end, ba of 


Bak 7 he beff pretence it Bas togaina Friend. 
LE TT „ . IRS, =_ 7- 
| But you may damn em now both under nee — JS 
| faults to deſerve it every Critick ſees, JJ OS. CD -4 
And they and we, both want no Enemies... „ 1 
Firlt all you Wits, who for ſome ſecret Crime, 7 n 
Have taken up a pique agaiuſt _ Rhime, 1 

Aud you at preſent are no little flor; __ 

And next the Poets Foes, and they tre more. 

. Then all whom Prieſts and Women Saints diſpleaſe, 


A ſmall and trifiing number next 10 theſe, . „ 


wg: 3 
2% 


(If any ſuch can be) the pious Jew ; 25 
The 1 of 3 15155 700, > $0: N 
Fannlichs, who'll be angry with us all, I 
For ripping up the baſe Origmaly . No *- / 
She wing their Sires, the Phariſees, from ubm 
They and their Cheats by long ſucceſſion come. 
Whom they're fo like, the aiff'rence duly priz'd, 
. Fanaticks are but Jews uncircumciꝝ d. | 
Theſe Plays then muſt have luck to be long liv'd, 
Mone e re for damning better were contriv'd. 5 
Nhat made the Poet on jerus lem fall!? On 
A Tale of Sodom wou'd ha pleas'd you all. EE. 
But he at ſhew and great eMachines might aim, 
Fine Chairs to carry Poetry when lame, cf 
On Ropes inſtead of Raptures to rely, RE 
n ben the ſenſe creeps, to make the Actors fly. 
= Theſe Tricks upon our Stage will never bit, 
Our Company is for the old way of Wit. 
Then Actors plaid on Nature's charge alone, 
Aud only Poets then could be undone; 
But now they lean ſo heavy on the Ape, 
One Blockhead Poet falling breaks a Stage. 
Then Gentlemen for Plays ſo much diftreſt, 12 
Naked of ſhew, by Enemies ogpreſt, „ 
The Poet begs the aid of all the brave; _ 
Aud that he ſome pretence may have, 
Firſt for bis Rhime he pardon does implore, 
And promiſes to ring thoſe Chimes no more N 5 . 35 
ext for ſerus lem, bur with patience ſtay, „ | W 
And you ſhall ſee it burnt in the next Play. i : | 
And laſt to take away all ſad Complaints, 
Theſe Plays debauch our Nomen into Saints, 
Forgive it in the Plays, and we'll engage, _ 
Tac ſpall be Saints no where but on the Stages 
| os 5 I. „ 
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"TOY! once ag ain this fair and noble Show ! 
; | The Poet bopes you will good. natur d grow. 
He ſhew'd before his Muſe but to the vat; 


The Jewiſh Harlot hopes her 5 — — 


Tf ſhe above cou d oug ht to pleaſe you ſhew, 2 

Tou will ite like ot 22 earl . 

The Fool is hardy who to write does dare; 

As firong in Brain as Sampſon in his Hair | 

Ale neeas to be, who conquers when he writes, | © 

The Pit Philiſtines, Call ry Girgaſhites: 

But what Allies to aid him does he chuſe? 

Prieſts, Nomen Saints, and Pharaſaick Jews. 

Te wic ted Wits all Holy things acſpiſe, 

More charm in 'em then you percerve there lyes. 

Have you forgot ſince Wit was fool d by Cant ? 

The Hero rum'd by the ſneaking Saint ? 

Saint ſhip was making of a wicked face? 

And ſuupting was a certain /ign of Grace? 

Since by a fine aiſtinction then in vogue, 

The inward Saint was only fac d with Rogue ? 

And men did ſubtly ſplit themſelves in two, 

And th outward man did all the Miſchief do? 

1f the good Brethren by a chance aid fall, 

In that deep pit of [in you wenching call, | | 

Tua but the outward Knave that was uncbaſ f. 
And Siſters ſinn'd but downward from the walt ; | 'X 

The inward Matd as chaft was as before, | . 

And ib upper parts did ſanctiſie the lou r. 

Thus they cou d ſin, and yet be Siſters too; | 

Women are Benches ſtraight, who ſin with yon. 

Since thoſe falſe Phariſees did works ſo great, 

Why may not true ones do a /itthe cheat? © — = 

Pervert your likings to theſe wretched Plays, 

And make youu for a Wit the Scribler praiſe. 


Tub Preachers rid you all for years at leaſt, 


Pray for an hoar endure a Jewiſh Prieft * 
So make the Stage ſucceſsful as the Tub, 8 
Aud Critics may ſucceed to Beelacbub. 
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The Play ended, Mrs. 
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OW! is the Gallant Britiſh Nation here? 
Nay then in ſpite of Titus Tl appear, 
And make this brave Aſſembly judge my Cauſe; © 


Wou'd you forſake your Loves for fear of Laws? © 


Tou are ſo brave where Love ts in the caſe, 


Men fear no danger, Women no diſgrace. - 


A Confident is out o faſhion grown, © 


Or any Common Friend will ſerve for one. 


Who, Madan, pays your Eyes their Tribute due? 
Zis my Lor 


———— 


——0b! very true, and worthy my eſteem. 


, Madan, hadyoupritty Miſs by him. 
es, Madam 00% I we lead a pleaſant life, + 
Lord how we laugh at his poor nauſeous Wife Pon 


A thought you were ador d by ſuch a one: © 
=—L loud him firſt, but that Intrigue is done. 


ß, aid you part? — He was a younger Brother ; 
Beſides, we grew weary of each other. þ 


Thus brave are you, nor can yon welt forbear ; 
Your Women Charming, Men moſt gallant are. 
With this ſmall Beauty I might Servants have, 


Now Jam free ; but 1 your pardon Crave, 


never more will any Friendſhip make, + 
For my unkind, unconſtant Lover's ſake, 
No, on in Love as Gauls do in the Field, 


. Charge fierce, ſubdue, but ſoon your Conqueſts "yield: 1 
Never keep long the Beauties which you take, | 
Hut firſt diſmantle em, then give em back. 


Then to all new 7ntrigues a long farewel ; 
But Woman-like, though diſſemble well, 


I love to talk of my falſe Lover oft; 


And if the paſſions 7 have /igh'd be ſoft, 
And ſuch as may unhappy Beauties pleaſe, 
All you forſaken /lighied Miftreſſes, 


In mine, to hear your own complainings come; 


*Tis better than to mope alone at home, 


Or in tbe Rooms, where firlt your hearts were won, 
undone. 


Or private Lodging, where they were 
Come all of you; but if the half reſort, 


; _Nueen Berenice will have a crouded Court. 


Mar/bal retiiins and ſpeaks 
the EPILOGUE, in the Character of Queen 
| | Berenice. : : BE = "=; FORT 00 * 


ſuch a one : — And, is he true? 
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Who waits? 


cr SCENE L 


TITU 5 8 * — in bi Tent. 


Tit. 0 more, no more - whilſt T her Doom delay, 
| N My Heart each hour 1 to new pains betray z 
| The more I think, the leſs reſoly'd prove, 
And I but wider tear the wounds of Love, 


Theſe Thoughts no more ſhall in my Soul conteſt, 


I' pull this ſhaft of Love out of my-Breaſt, 
And with one 'ſpatch conclude my ling' ring pain; 


This day two Victories at once T1] gain 
Over my Heart, and this Rebellious Town, 


Conclude at once their Sorrows and my'own, , 
Subdue both Love and them, my Fame Compleat; "BE 


Glory begins ta riſe, now Love muſt ſet. 99 


Said I, my Sorrows now an end ſhould know, 


Veſpaſian never wretched was till now! 
I fight to purchaſe what I not regard, 


| Rome with my ruine does my Sword reward. 


Gods! the Queen's Sentence! muſt OY bel, 
Or I ſhall all my . e break. 


Eur an _ 


- My Lord! " 
f. How forward is the day? 1 | „5 
* The Sun does o re the 51 b Beams 5 diſplay. * 3 
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Till ſhe awakes 1 muſt my Love Teprieve, -/ 
, Mean-while I for th allault will Orders give. 


Myſelf, and your Allies, theſe brave young Kings, 
[{ Thusearly, Sir, your great Commands to know; 
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Tit. The loitring morn does me wille prevent, 
The Beauteous Queen now ſlumbers in her Ten: 


Some God in dream the fatal tydings bear, 
And for her doom her Noble Soul prepare. 


3 


* 


Trumpets ſound, and a Centurion Emers. 


du.. Great Sit! Tiberius with the kings attend . 
Without your Tent, and for admiſſion ſend. 8 


Tit. Conduct em in, they opportunely come 5 


| Nor ſtubborn Town I muſt pronounce thy doom. 


|  Centwrion goss out, and immediately enter Tiberius, Malchus, and Antiochus. 


Tb. All health! to glorious Ceſar | duty brings 


Both they and all your Troops impatient grow, _ 


| Your mercy longer ſhould theſe Rebels ſave, | 
And humbly beg they may permiſſion mare © | N 


o throw this City; without more delay, 


Beneath your feet, and end the War to day. 


Tit. Theſe Valiant Monarchs my deſires prevent, © 
What they. petition is my own intent. 

Theſe Slaves no more my mercy ſhall out- brave, 

' Yet I would this moſt ſplendid City ſave. 

Methinks it does a Noble Town appear; © 

Gods might forſake their Heaven t' inhabit here. 

With much delight I from my Camp behold -_ 

Their ſhining Temple, flaming all with Gold; 

Which every morning puts ſuch Glory on, 

I oft miſtake it for the riſing Sun. 


The Mountain which ſupports the ſplendid weight, DT 


Under the bright oppreſſion ſeems to ſweat ; 


| Whilſt flocking Gods from every Region come, 

Deſpiſing all their little Fanes at home. yp 
} - Mal. To ſhining walls do you ſuch kindneſs bear ? 

Por the Den's ſake will you the Wild-Beaſts ſpare ? 


Ant. Three months your gen'rous ſelf you deaf have ſhewn 5 
To th' importunings of your own renownz - 


Feeding your hungry Eagles every day, 


Only in pity to the trembling prey, e 
Tiring the Arms of Fame, who to preſent 
Her load of Crowns, has waited at your Tent. 


lo 


Part II. * E R RUS A 15 E M. 


To ſee a Den of famiſht Rebels here, FE > 


Which might ſo ſoon out of your way be hurl d, 


Retard you from the Conqueſt of the World. | 
Mal. But how much longer ſhall, may ſoon ae known; 


Two walls your Rams beneath your feet have thrown, 
That now the Town has in its ſad diſtreſs 
But one poor wall to hide her nakedneſs. 


Ant. Yes, mighty Ceſar has one Robe beſtow'd, 
A work that might become ſome pow 'rful God; 
A wall wherewith he has their Tow'rs confin'd. 


As if to make new wonders for Mankind: 
Built by your Legions in the little ſpace, 
Ihe Sun but thrice drove round his daily race; 


That the fourth morning the aſtoniſh'd Sun | 
Stood ſtill to gaze on what your Troops had done; 
And now theſe Crowds cannot your anger fly, 

They have no way to {cape you, but to die. 


Tit. You ſaw, conſtraiũ'd by famine, how they fought, Ge: 


Graſs, Hay or Dung, at what dear rates they bought 


Around the Meadows they would fiercely range, 


And freely Blood for Juice of Graſs exchange: - 


Nay, with the plenty grew luxurious too, 


Were fat with Graſs, and drunk with morning Dew, 
That I was forc'd this remedy to take, | 


Both for my Men, and for my Horſes ſake ; 
Moſt for their own, whom I would fain reprieve, 


Compel to taſte my clemency, and live. 
Tib. Yes, Sir, but e're they will a Roman ſerve, 


The fooliſh Slaves in malice chuſe to ſtarve: 
Shut in with Famine, he ſuch ſhoals does eat, 


A. 


The ſavage Monfter will our Swords defeat; 
Each Ditch and Vault his foul proviſions fill; 5 


Ibere ſcarce are living left enow to kill. 


Tit. A ſtrange diſtraction on theſe wretches ſeize. 
Mal. The Nobler Jews are ſick of that diſeaſe, 
R madneſs does their minds oppreſs, 


And with ſtrange dreams their raving thoughts polleſs: 
paſt cure of Hunger, Darkneſs, Iron Rods, 


They talk of nought but Heav'n, Religion, Gods, 


Of conqu'ring you, nay of enſlaving Rome, 


Of Empire here, and Paradiſe to come. 

Ant. Nay, every moment they expect a King / 
Of their own Nation, who ſhall ſuccour brin 
Strange wonders do, both teach rule 5 Ms Eh, 
And think the Glouds big with this n FR 1 Birch: 

It never thundets but they think he cal : 
Each ſtorm they watch to catch omar as he falls, | 


25 ; | * | 


56 Te De. action If | 


Tib. Some fondly dream, the e oy 


Think him the eldeſt Son of Propheſſe. ns 1 e + NR 8 2 5 1 
Find him Inroll'd in their Divine Record, TAO. 1 me HOY 1 


And ſee ſtrange wonders buddifig on Wi Sword; rant oY ” 
— 6b PE bers), teen 
He drives along the Chariot of their Sun. 1 5 nf . 
Behind the Hills already it appears, . ee | 


His Valour laſhes on the loytring years. 


Zit. Poor Prince ! to vault up to fuch heights as wor, | . 0 
Imptoper ground he for his riſe has r 5 


My injur'd patience ſhall no longer wait; 
This night I have decreed the Cities fate; | 


And the laſt morning now 18 drawing on ne hb eee 


"The Sun ſhall riſe o're this Rebeilions Town. eee FL TID 


To all my Squad: ons ſtricteſt Orders bear, : Ts 3 3 veg 


They for a general Aſſault prepare. 

And if the Rebels ſtill my mercy 1 
Bury the City out of humane fight, 8 jo 5 

Only from ruine ſave the bright abode > Peers 

Of their great Power, I would oblige that God; 

To aid Rebellion, nobly he diſdains 5 

Beſides the pile my Admiration gains 

What elſe of greatneſs may deſer ve the name, of eo 
Preſerve for Monuments of Roman fame. © -— 

T:b. How will Heav'n's Vaults with Acclamaàtions ting, =. 
When theſe Commands we tothe army bring? 2 8 
Mal. For this my Arabs have impatient been. 

Ant. No leſs have all my Slaves of Comag ene. 

Tit. But that this ſtubborn City yet may find . 
How much to Clemency lam inclin d. . 
Through all my Army Proclamation make, 5 
That all who to my Mercy will betake, 

I'll gladly as my beſt of Friends regard, 
And not alone will pardon, but reward; 
But no compaſſion ſhall prevail for them, 


| And, Sir, your Legions Troops of Captives | 4 © LE > 5TM 
If Ceſar * e're we the fight begin, „„ 
We will for terrour to the Slaves within 
| The Rebel Captives, ta'ne in heat of fight, . 
| Fix on high Croſſes in their Brethrens fi 35 ; 
The horrid Spectacle will batter down 
Their Souls, as faſt as Engines do the Toy 


Tir. Straight let the Orders ee fee be s, 


Fry 5 d 3 


1 * ; —_ 


2 4 1 Pa 
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Who this my proffer d Mercy dare contnmnmn. 
Tib. Severity to ſome would thouſands ſave: "1 IS 


. 


Fart Il. JE R USALEM. | 
Tib. whiſpers a Cone. 12 goes out. 


Mal. I mighty Caſar's pleaſurg att the head 
Of all my Troops will wait. f 
Ant. And I at mine; 


My Squadrons ſoon ſhall be prepar'd to joyn 


. 


A Shout. | 


Tib. Hark! * the Camp glad ſhouts invade the ws 
The News are ſpread, and all with joy pr N 
Like fiery Steeds they bound, and beat the Plains, 
And loudly neigh to feel the Nackned Reins. 


Ratling of Chains, and a loud cry as of may: Tries wikis 
calling for wy. ; : 


Tb. The condemn'd Captivesinow are led ts die, 1 
And vainly to your Guards for mercy cry. „ 
Tit. Theſe wretches ſorrows move me; none before 5 
From me did mercy undeni'd implore. be 
Tib. Now e're our Legions towards the City move 1 
1 mult aſſault a while my General's Love, ' —_— 
To rowze his Soul muſt be my ſpeedy cans. * 
To a bright Heaven he ſhortly will repair, 25 N 
Where his fair Queen will no admiſſion find. 1 | 
| Already have ſtirr'd his Noble mind; f 15 
But I'm afraid again he's faln aſleep, | 
And the ſweet dream his Soul does aut keep ; 3 
J muſt no longer the Alarm delay, _ | 
For the whole Empire for his waking ſtay. By 
Tit. Now to my Friend Tiberias Il impart 
The ſtrange decree of my Revolting heart: 
The Victory, it o'ce that fire does gain, 
He, and all Rome ſo long oppos d in vain. 
Tib. Now, Sir, one word “. 
Tit. Ah! Friend ! thy thoughts I gueſs, f 
Againſt my love thou e by would'ft exprels. 
Tib. The time is drawing n near 
Tit. Oh! how I grieve! | | 
Muſt I the joys of Love for Empire I leave? 
Tib. My boldneſs, Cæſar, puniſh or forgive, 
Your belov d paſſion mult no longer live. | 


of 


Yon know Rome waits but till this Slege be done, ns. 
To place you Partner in your Father's Throne. : FETs 

The Empire will not for his ſetting ſta cg, x 
to nave no twilight, but pane ys | | 


7 HY $ 


* 
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But certain Laws each ſtep to Glory guard. 


As e're inth' upper world for the reward e et K 

Of your great deeds a Godhead you receive, _ 1 
You firſt by Nature's Law this world muſt leave; 5 hs \ quit 41M 
So by the Laws of Rome, ere you remove” © 5 0 2 19007" * 
To Pow'r and Empire, you muſt dye to Love. 7 Sit 99 b. 


I mean this Love, which you deſcend to plade © 

On a Crown'd Head, and one of forreign Race. 

For, to be plain, Rome never will admit 
A Queen on her Imperial Thr one ſhould ſit; 

Leſs that her Laws you ſhould with one our: brave, | 
Who wears her Chains, and is her Royal Slave. 

On Cæſar's noble Nature! preſume; E 
But I mult venture whatſoe're's my doom. 

None vainly will deceive a dying friend; 

You tonew Worlds of Glory now aſcend. 

And, Sir, it's my duty to declare ' 
Von are for Heaven, and bid you ſtreight prepare. 

Tit. Thy Counſels all from perfect friendſhip lo : 

Too well the Roman Laws and Pride 1 know. _ 

Oh ! Gods! what Charming love muſt I forſake? | 
Dub. Of that, Great Sir, there's none diſpute will make. 
| Tit. Ah! Friend! more charming than thoucan'it e, 

Or raiſe imagination to conceive. 
Like frozen Climat es thou my Sun may'ſt ſee, 
| But what feel is myſtery to thee. | 
She ne're unvails her beauty to my ſight, 
But my Soul's loſt in mazes of delight! 
My thirſty Eyes drink in a ſecret fire, | 
I feel a joy no repetitions tire. e / 
Her charms each day with freſh delight I view, 
And ſtill diſcover in em ſomething new. re of 
Tib. What muſt be done, Sir, will you then proceed? 3 
Tit. Ah! who can ſoon from ſuch a love be freed? 5 * 
| Yet Friend, to ſnew my Glory I'll compleat, - - 
That nothing for my Courage is too great. | | 
Againſt this Love, which is to me ſo dear, 
From my own mouth this wondrous ſentence hear: 
Know then, the hour I all my hopes can crown, HE 
Now Heav'n rains on me all wiſh'd Bleſſings down; 0 
Now ſmiling Fate makes Garlands for my Soul, 
And ſpreads a mighty Bed for Love to rowl; LL 
To the fair Queen I go, ſtrange news to bear! u 
I go——Oh! Heavens /—1 0h to declare. Tl . a 
Tib. What, Sir? „ 5 a 
Ti. That thou would ſt ne re believe before, , 7 17 
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Part IT. JERUSALEM. 
That we muſt never ſee each other ye | Fn, 
Tib. Amazing News! e ene | 
Tit. Tiberias, 'tis decreed ! ? 095072; 
My heart does for the Queen's misfortunes bleed; 
l fear of fatal conſequence 'twill prove! | 
But nothing can my reſolutions move. 
Seven days my lab'ring Soul in pain has been, 
To break the fatal tidings to the Queen. 
Sometimes in ſighs I would my thoughts expreſs, 
And fain would have her my intentions gueſs. 5 5 202 
But ſhe, who nobly on my Faith relies (5-7 
Little ſuſpects when the falſe ſighs ariſe. et RD 
Sure of my heart, and laviſh of her own, 
Miſtakes th' intention of my ſecret moan. - 
Pities my ſorrows, and more — 
And all my courage wholly overtbhrows. 
But now, I've all my conſtancy alarm d. 
My Soul is fx'd, and I am wholly arm'd. 

Tib. Oh! wondrous Conqueſt ! now your glorious name, 
And mighty deeds, ſhall fill the mouth of fame. x 
Fou barb'rous Nations did ſubdue before, Wo. 

But now your ſelf choſe Nations Conqueror; 
Though ſome rude fears into our minds would preſs, ! Us 
Yet, Sir, from you we did expect no lels. | 2 
ib. Oh! we with ſpecious names our ſelves deceive, 1 
And ſolid Joys for empty Titles leave, = 5 

Oh! Gods! what pleaſures now do I forſake ! 

UH think no more, my conſtancy will ſhake. 

You flatt' ring dreams of Love be gone from hence, 
I'll do't, and ne're regard the eee 
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Trumpets, and Euer an Offeer. „ % Chg 28: 2 T6 q 


off. Great Sir, the Queen is lighted at the tent. | 
Tit. Ah! Friend“ 
Tib. How, Sir? ſo ſoon your Courage ſpent . t © 
And in the field e're you the fight begin? > —— 
Is this the time „e £61; 69 00 
Ti it. No more. Conduct her in. 7 15 


TIDES 5. 01 


Enter Berenice, Semandra. 


©. Ber. MyLordin health / now Lam eas'd of pain, 

And my minds quiet is return'd again. Fe err 
A fooliſh dream tormented me to niggt :e: 
What, matters not, now I have you in Coke fu M ond ot ch 


But 


bo mT The Defrdtin of n 


3 


You only to my words with ſighs reply: oy Pet 
Muſt all your thoughts to fame devoted be: 


But ha! Tin your looks a ſadneſs ſ n, e l Fife ove 


Can yon afford no room in em for me? eg 99 304 
If preſent thus you baniſh me your moe, to eh 9292 15 


My Image ſure does cold acceptance find 
In your retiring heart, when I am gone, 
And left it quite to your diſpoſe alone. 

Tit, Ah! Madam! all the Gods can wines hen. 
Queen Berenice is always preſent there. 

No time, nor abſence ever ſhall deface 
That Image Love once in my heart dad pure 1 8 
Ber. Why, Sir, do you invoke che ode for this ? 
Does Titus need a friend to Ferenc? 
All they can witneſs will ſuperſſuousde z: m. =? me bs 
Titus is Heav'n, and all the Gods to me. 257 

Tit. Ye Gods how dearly muſt I Epic bay? 1 7 
You keep the rates of Glory up too hin. 


And too ſevere a task of me require 


Who no delight but Berenice deſire. 


Tib. Ceſar is Joſt | what charms does ſhe diſplay ? 2 
Stifled in ſweets his Courage faints away. 


Ber. Ah! Sir! your Kyes dofromme withdraw, 


As if ſome il] unpleaſi —_— — 1 "44.9 21 —_ 
fears, RH Fa aca 1173. $51 


Alas! permit me to re 
Methinks of late a change in you appears; 
Theſe ſeven days 1 have not gain d a word, 
Your alter'd looks did not one ſmile rd, 3. 


Alas! to doubt your love Ido not dare, $03 To 206575 etl 


And yet I cannot from ſome fear forbear;,. - 51. 
Theſe Omens muſt forebode ſome ill Im Ros” 

My fate has been too happy to endure.. 

Say then, whence ſprings this trouble ? 2 if from me, | 
Tell me, and I will die to ſet you free, 

For all is done, that I was born to do, 

If l can add no more delight ta ou. bs” 

Por you are all Xs 
Things Madam, No more, no more, - 


me too liberally you ——— Ak e m o 


For on a moſt ungrateful man they fall. 

Ber Ah! Sit! do you yourſelf ungrateſul call? 
Perhaps you weary of my kindneſs grow, | 
That never was a trouble ee „ R988 1; Bio! 


I have lived long enough if that be trueg¶ 


For all the joy I take in life is you: : Ttt 53 NA mg 5 


Tit. My ſorrow; Madam, ce aa eve ou et: 
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Part IT. JERUSALEM. © 


My heart did never greater eien N 


But $. 1 GT , PY 
Ber. Finiſh, Sir JN, A 4 235 UE). 113 
Tit. Alas ! ve chal HOT 3A 4I DI PA ee 


e 


Ber. Speak, ſpeak my doom — UF 

Tit. Some God aſſiſt me now —" the Em ire en 
Sound to th' aſſault, I'll to my Squadrons! eight, 
My Soul 8 . can no moxe relate. 


Goes on the fukin with Tb. 


Ber. Dear Heav- n! what ſhould this Myſtery contain? | 
Seman. Nothing but Heav'n the riddle can explain. 
Tou have done nothing might his anger move? 
Ber. Except he takes offence at tdo much Love. 
Seman. I wiſh 11] News from Tome has not poſſeſt, 
With ſome unpleaſing thoughts, his t oubled breaſt; 
You know the hate ſhe bears your rank and „ | 1 
And now if he | „ 25 
Ber. Alas! if that were true 0 15 
But oh! he never can ſo civil e Ms 
A thouſand times he has aſſur d his Love 
Should to no haughty Laws of Romy ben, 
And e're his Love he would the Empire qui it, FE 
And now, that I eſteem my danger paſt, 2 8 
He will not ſure undo me at the laſt. 1 LES 
No, Titus Soul muſt needs be generays ſtill, 2 
And mine as brave muſt think of him nol. 
What ere it is, l'm unconcern'd to know, © 
Whilſt J have him, let Thrones and Empires 80 
Their Joſs I would not with one tear racsem, 
have the Empire of the World in him. 


AI ae e 
SCENE The Paltic i heilen. ; 


Enter Matthias, Sagan, Phineas. 


Pin, | OW 1 will Heav'n his needful aid 4elay? 


With various plaggeyour Nation Pines away. 4 
Beſi jeg d without, by all the power of Rome, _. | 


— 


Famiſh'd within, and no relief does come: 
Our Prayers on daily Embaſlies we ſend, 


6 be Deſfruction of; : 6 


But Heay? n no Angel Volunteers will.agd C t „ 


le locks his mercy up in Towers of Braſs; | hs 
Nor lets cur Prayers on their Embaiiage aſe. i 12 if 1 
Sag. Rome's batt'rmg Rams have more effect than 1 ours, oe A 

Her Engines daily over. ſet our Tow ra. d 11 4 n 


But our ſtrong cries, tho ne te fo loud we-call, 
Cannot ſo much as ſhake Heay'n's Chryſtal Wall. tee 

Matth. I cannot dive into the myſtick ſenſes + 7 a 
But Heav'n his preſence has withdrawn from hence: | 
He none of all his wonted ways replies, 

By Angels, Viſions, Dreams, or Propheſies; 
But from his own Temple he has ta ne his light, 
And given it to Owls, and Birds of night. 

Phin. A Reaſon ſure no mortal thought can ne wo! 
But Heav'n at us does all his Arrows aim. ach 2 2 6421 
We know not where to make our chief defence, 2 * 1 
'Gainſt Famine, Traytors, . Rame, or Teltflenena, r $000,304 art reps; 

If from the Roman fury to preſerve %% 25h 1 2160 04% » 
Our ſelves we nt; we only fight to ſtarve: „ — 1 
If by dear purchas'd Food we life maintain, 12 2 
We fight to eat, and eat to fight again. 2 
Sag. Theſe our luxurious things you now relate; e, i 
The plenty's luſt of that once happy. tate. wok det on om bigng 
We muſt no more on the rich Meadows rn r n fas 51 hed 
{ Nor Dine with C2ſar's Horſes every day. b .onh F 
| Titus not only a poor famiſh'd Crew Tao ns oh fat 3.0% 
|} Impriſons, but their Walls and Bulwarks too. 3 „ 1009) Uo ade : 
A wondrous proof of Rowan greatneſs ſhown, - oo 
A mighty Wall ſurrounding all the Town, 
Built in three days; that now we pounded. are, 
Penn d in with Monſters, Faming, and Deſpair. s 
For Roman ſport, like Gladiators ler, ni neu Wy act 
We fight, as in an Amphitheater. TE. 
They laugh to ſee us by each other fall, 
And ſhut in'Famine to deyour us all. 
Matth. And from that Monſter we ſmall mercy find, 
Our Crowds are all to fleeting Shadows pin d; 
They walk about like Spectres of the night, 
Famiſh'd to Shapes, would even Ghoſts afar. 7 OE 
Paler than Ghoſts the ſtarving people lie 1 
And rather ſeem to vaniſh than to flies. ...:25) 
No tears for Friends or Kindred now 5 ſhed, 
The living look with envy on the de 
Who fregd from Hungers rigorous ee 90140 0 r 
Have Hung their Tenements on Natures hands. a. | a 3 
Phin. And leſt devouring Famine ſhould be dre, e 


— % 
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Part II. JERUSALEM. 
| And we not faſt or ſoon enough deſtroy d, _ 
What little Orts the Monſter can afford, 85 
Are by the bloody Rebels Swords devour d. 
Sag. And leſt the Parthian King our Nation ſave, 
That we from ruine no defence may have, 
- That ſpreading Tree, under whoſe Boughs we fate, 
And ſhelter found in all the ſtorms of Fate, 
Blaſted by Love, now withers every day, 
And with himall our comfort pines away. 
Phin. Ves, at Clarona's feet (tis ſaid) he lies; 
Who ſaves the Father, by the Daughter dies. 
Sag. It will diſhonour on Religion draw; 
*Tis true, we are forbidden by the Lax 
To match with Strangers to our Faith and Blood, 
But we are more forbid Ingratitude. 
Aatth. Your Sentiments I do not diſapprove; 
My Daughter has my leave to ſhew him Love, 
In hopes to win him by enticing Charms, 
To Divine Pleaſures in Religions Arms, 
And to reward his Soul with Heav'nly Joy, . a 
That Crown, nor Rome, nor Rebels can deſtroy. 5 
Phin. Why our own ſafety do we thus neglect? 
And only fight baſe Rebels to protect. OD 
We bawd for them, whilſt they their Lnſts procure, 
We from Heaven's Officers defend the door. 
Vieſpaſiau is the ſcourge of wrath divine 
Let us theſe Rebels to the Rod reſign. 
Matth. I dare not do it, they will then reſume 
Their ancient cries ; Conſpiracies with Rome! _ 
With ſhews of truth they will their charge maintain, _— 
And I ſhall help 'em my Renown to ſtain, LCries without. 
Heark! they have now begun their mornings chace. 
Sag. This Palace borders near the Holy Place, 
And thence the winds theſe doleful noiſes bear. 
Matth. Some by the Rebels now are tortur'd there. 
Phin, Since thoſe foul Spirits did the Temple haunt, 
Our Ears did ne're theſe entertainments want. | 2 
Matth. Our Altars they poſſeſs, our Laws contemn 3 5 
Let us atone our ſins with blood of them: | Ex. Om. 


The Scene changes to the Ti emple. 


Enter John, Eleazer, Phariſees, driving ſeveral over the Stage. 


1. Phar. Oh! bloody Hypocrites ! 
John. Scourge! ſcourge em well! 


See if th' Idolaters no food conccal. | | * ; il E 
ce if t * | Euer, 


6 The Deſrudinf xx 
Enter a Phariſee followed by a Woman. 


1. Phar. A Woman in the Act of eating ta'ne. 
| Hom. Thou greedy Thief reſtore my Bread again. 
I three days hunger for this Morſel bore, 
Denied my ſelf, and ran on Nature's Score; 
And thou depriveſt me of this poor retreat, 
Thou ſavage Cannibal my life doſt eat. | 
John. Thou griev'ſt thy ſelf and us with vain complaints, | 
We muſt not Sinners feed with bread of Saints. 
Now move our Plot, but ſo as none may know, le biþers 4 phariſee 
Or gueſs, you ſhoot my Arrows from your Bow. 
Some Viſions feign, for with a vulgar head 
Viſions like Pictures ſerve in Reaſon's ſtead. 


2. Phar. Enough. [Fbiſpers to John. 
Now Brethren to our great Affairs. | ce e if 
Oh! John, how long wilt thou deny our Prayers "04 nl 

| Seeſt thou not how the Nation headleſs lies? r e 


The Prieſt depos d by his Impieties, 
The Sacred Flock without a Shepherd ſtray | fa 
Through Thorns and Brakes, and made to Wolves a prey; 5 eie 
Whilſt thou canſt all their ſufferings behold. mo: 20 
And wilt not drive em fafe into a Fold. - e 
John. How precious is to me the tend reſt moan 
Of ſuffering Saints, I oft and long _ n. 
I have lamented long to ſee a vile 
And Impious Man the Diadem defile. 
With names of Good and Loyal gild his Train, 
And Saints with the reproach of Rebel ſtain ; 
Deluding tender minds, who donot ſee, 
Not Miters make a Prieſt, but Sanctity: 
But Sirs, I would not have the burden fall 
On me, the weakeſt, meaneſt of you all. 
2. Phar. We have conſulted, wept, and pray'd, and find, 
Our Souls born to thee by a pow'r ful Wind, 
That blows from Heav'n, and againſt that Gale 
No humane Wiſdom muſt pretend to Sail. 
| John. Alas! No holy man a Miter wants! 
I For we are all High Prieſts as we are Saints. 
2. Phar. But ſince ſome weak ones know not their own a right, 
And 'gainſt Religion for a Miter fight ; 
For ſake of tender Minds 'twere fit we Join 
Internal Saintſhip with External Sign, 


Eleax. Sirs, ſhall we not this way the Law offend? ? 
This Office muſt to Aaron 5 Sons een 


„Part IL JERUSALEM. 
Fobn. Think you (dear Brother) Carnal Sons are meant? 
No, but his Sons by Heav'nly deſcent. | 
But yet ſuppoſe the litetal Senſe were good, | 
Power, Heav'n's Crown Land, is but at will beſtow'd; 
And when'tis forfeited by Wicked Men, | 
Returns to Saints the Royal Blood again. | 
I do not ſpeak that ſuch a weight ſhould fall 
On me, the weakeſt, meaneſt of you all. 3 
2. Phar. Doſt thou oppoſe us ſtill? Then hear and fear, 
A Viſion did laſt night to me appear, | 
Putting a Prieſtly Miter in my band, (Takes 4 Miter. 
Crown John with it (ſald he) at my Command. | „ | 
If he rejects it, or beneath it faints, | 
Let him reject too, the reward of Saints. 
Now, if you dare the Viſion diſobey. 
John. But did the Viſion John diſtinctly ſay ? 
2. Phar. With a loud Voice it John did thrice proclaim, 
As if it fear d | ſhould forget the name. 
John. It muſt ſome ſecret Myſtery contain 
For Dreams and Viſions never do ſpeak plain: 
Some of you holy ones by John are meant. 
2. Phar. You are the John to whom the Miter's ſent. 
John. Brethren, indeed you value me to high. 
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2. Phar. Obedience to the Viſion's voice deny ? | 1 
Eleax. Perhaps the literal ſence ſome doubts has bred, = 
I be the Myſtick John then in his ſtead, - = -::- 
And with the Holy Burthen will rejoyce. CEle. puts on a Miter. WU 


John rakes the Miter from Eleazat's Head. 
John. | fin, I fin, I will obey the Voice. 
Brethren, I thank you all, for though I know 
The Sacred Burden under which I bow, 
Cannot by fleſh and blood be undergone z 
Yet you your high eſteem of me have ſhewn. 
With. Cheerful Wine now fill the Holy Bowls, 
And with Religious joy refreſh your Souls. | 
All Creatures for delight of Saints are made, 
And wicked Men do but our Rights invade. 
If one of us a ſinner's Bread devours, 
He wrongs him not, for all the World is ours. 
The Banquet ſpread, and let the Muſick play, 
Thus Saints is all your Coronation-day. 
Pm but the humbleſt Servant of you all, 
To you the eaſe, to me the Burdens fall. 
My Prieſtly Bleſſing in this Bowl I give; 
May Traytors periſh, and the Brethren live. 
For ever live, for eyer loye maintain. | el 
| l K 2 9 1. Phar. l 


2=Y r 8 — - — —— — * ** 
X bo — - . po : - 2 * 5 Y 2 2 2 
. TY ior item oe trogs ato- N 5 E N Ks 3 
2 — 2 — 1 or nt To. eee — I . 5 = + -< 
- — — — * - - ow 6 a —_ is 1 — — — * 
— „ — ä 9 — 
2 * — * = — * D — — —— * = — ey fs 2 — 
: 1 Xx — = —_— * g — — — _ — 
* 2 13 L - e 


_—”” The Deſtrufion of + 


1. Phar. With ſwelling Hearts and Bowls we with - 


All. Amen, 
John. Once more I wiſh, for ever love maintain! 
2. Phar. Once more we ſay Amen. 
3. Phar. Amen 
Ad. Amen. | 
John. Now the Arbfiace [ condemn to dye, 
V ho has ſo long defi d this Dignity. 
By my own hand that Victim ſhall be lain, 
And with his blood I'll bleſs my following Reign: 
True if the Soul of any private Saint | 
Does after ſuch a-glorious action pant. 
Then by his valour let the Traytor bleed, 
I' humbly yield to him the gracious. deed. 


5 CE N E the Palace. 
Enter Clarona, folowed by Phraartes. 


© Phraar. In vain you flye, to death I will purſue ! 
I've always been accuſtom'd to ſubdue. 

Indeed by Villains, Fortune, and by Rome 

I've been betray'd, but ne're was overcome. 

Here I have brought my War, nor will be gone, 


| Till every Province of you be my own. 
Clay. Little knows he his Loye's too great ſucceſs, 


And my now vanquiſt'd Heart's more great diſtreſs. 
Phraar. See if the will beſtow on me a look ! 

What Soul is able ſuch diſdain to brook ? 

Malicious chance ! that ever I came here ! 1 

ſtopt my Glory in its full career. 

There had not now in the whole World remain d, 

A Thtone uncon uer'd, or a King unchain'd ! 

But all that Glory in this fatal place 


I have conſum d before one beautious face. 


Clay. Did 1 intreat you, Sir, ſo long to ſtay, 
And for my ſake your great Deſigns delay? 
Phra. | know you ſcorn my Love and Valour both ! 
The ſafety ! beſtow on you, you loath: 
You daily like the Morn in bluihes riſe, 
Becauſe you live by one you do deſpiſe. 
Clar. All this with patience I can hear from you. 
Phraar. You can hear any thing you ſhould not do; 


But you are deaf to all the loudeſt ſounds 


Of all my ſervices, of all my wounds; 
Though Camp and City both do ſilence break, 


[48 | drink 


1 5 
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f 4ll drink. 


[Exir. 


And 


Part II. IER US ALK Me 8 
And there the Dead, and hers the Living wakes! R 16 Y 
All to your hearing cannot force b 11810 % % 3:0 8 
Clar. ] ſtill can bear. 21 110: % n 467 
Phra. And ſtill ſlight all 1 far. 
Why with ſuch ſcorn do you my Love deny 2 
Shew me the man on Earth more great than I, 
And let that man the happy Lover be. 
Clar, Greatneſs not valued is at all by me. 
Phra. What do you value? 
Clar. Nothing in this vain 
And wretched World | 
Phra. Wou'd I were out on t then ? 
Clar. Where is the heart ſuch kindneſs wou'd not move ? = 
Who can reſiſt ſuch Merit? and ſuch Love? L/eeps. 
Phra, How! do you weep | Navy, then! have done Jil 
Thus humbly 1 for pardon to you knee]! %%% [Aucell. 
Let not my rage a trouble to you prove a 7 1 | 
I do confeſs I am unfit to Love. 
Love has too violent effect, I find, ET 5 7 | 
On my too raſh, and moſt unculy mind. : [Trumpet ſounds, 
The Trumpet calls !_—-farewel, too Lovely Maid OE 
To reach thy Heavenly Beauties 1 have ſtraid; 
Like the miſtaken Fool, who wanders round, 
To find the place where Heav'n does touch the ground. 
Whilſt thou continu'ſt ſtill, far, far above 
Talleſt deſerts, and moſt aſpiring Love. 
Who higheſt climbe, but reach thee with their Eye, | 
No more than thoſe who in the Valleys lie.  _ (Offers to go. 
Clar. Oh! ſtay ! 
Phraar. That Charming Voice did I-not hear ? 
Or did my Thoughts deceive my credulous Ear? 
Clar. Stay yet a moment with me. 
Phraar. Stay with you! 
That I to all Eternity con'd do. | 
Clar. Sit down a while, for 1 have much to ſay. 
Phraar. Such kind Commands how gladly 1 obey. | 
Clar. Did Ie're think that any. ſhould ſubdue.  && [Afide, 
My heart to love, and to confeſs it too??? IP 
Oh Heav'n! That thou ſo kind to me hadſt been 
That I had never King Phraartes ſeen, - 
Phraar. Is it for this that 1 muſt carry here? 
Clar. You may have Patience, Sir, till more re | 
Oh had T never King Phraartes ſeen, _ | 
My life had been all happy and ſetene? 
I had not known what ſhame or guilt had meant, a 
Nor had a thought of which I might repeat. 


* 
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That I ſhou'd own to any one 1 Love 


- Refreſh your ſelf a while with gentle eaſe, 
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Phraar. Havel Tranſplanted any of thoſe fool! i ._. 
And thorny weeds out of my deſart Seoul! 
Into your Breaſt ? Let em not their remain, 65 


Return em to their Native Soyl again. 


Clar. You have a Plant, I thought no more cou d grow 
In my cold breaſt, than Roſes in the Snow © ]ðx;N 
A Plant whoſe name I did abhor before 

Nor dare | name it leſt I ſpeak no more. 


P!) ra. What artiſt can my trembling doubts remove? : 
Oh that I durſt ſuppoſe it to be Love! | | | 


I'd give my Crown I cou'd my thoughts beguile 
But with thoſe dawning glimmering hopes awhile. 
Clar. What unknown Fates are kept for us above ? 


Phra. What vaſt oppreſſion of delight is this? 


Hold / For I bow beneath the weight of bliſs. 


Clar. Alas! I think indeed you alter'd'grow, * 
And blood ont of your wounds begin to flow... 
Phra. Let it flow on: But did you ſay you Love! 
Clay. Suppreſs this paſſion it may hurt ful prove. 
Lean on my boſom whilſt your wounds I bind. 
Phra. Oh joy ! Oh ſweetneſs! Oh my raviſh'd mind 
I cannot ſpeak the half that I would ſay 
And heark, the Trumpet calls me now away. 


| : [Trampet ſounds. 

_ Clear. Peace, murd' ring ſound ! Thou ſhalt not be obey'd ; 

You ſhall not ſtir, the bleeding is not ſtay d: „ 

Do not go from me. Bi INES 
Phra. Do not go from you ! 

If by each blow I gave, a King I ſlew, 

For all their Crowns I would not ſtir from hence; 

But I muſt fight, my Love, in your defence. 
Clar. Can I be ſafe and you in danger thrown? 

Preſerve my Life in ſaving of your own : 


* 


And Ill oppoſe our cruel Enemies, 

If need require; I'm of a Nation bred, ' LEE. 

Whoſe ſofter Sex has oft our Armies Ied, „„ 

Our Country ſav'd, and ſingly have prevail'd, 7471 4 

When all the Courage of our Men have fai“ de.. 
Phra. Sweeteſt of Creatures? if there Angels be, 

What Angel is not wiſhing to be thee ? | 

Our ſkate not yet ſo very deſp'rate grows, 


That we ſhould throw our Jewels at our. Foes. 


Love is thy field ; for thoſe delightful harms 
Thou art all over thee prepar'd with Arms : 


” — Ef 
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' Shoot all thy Arrows in one melting Kiſs, | 

And wound me, wound me, to the death with bliſs. 

Our Vows are Seal'd, and 1 a God am Crown'd! 
Clar. In a Red Sea of bluſhes I am drown'd. 

Phra. Torrent of ſweetneſs pour on me gue 

Thy overwhelming Pleaſures! —— 

Clar. Oh refrain | 
Phra. I cannot! Cannot! 
Clar. Now you muſt no more; 

When Heav'n my Country's freedom Tal reſtore, 

And fill the Land with Joy, it may be then 

You ſhall not be the only Wretqhed man. 

Phra. That word Alarm does to my Courage ſound! 

Another Soul does in my Breaſt rebound. 

Above a Man I ſhall this moment fight, 

And will be bleſt above a God to night: 

Por yet e're night no Foe alive ſhall be, 

To interpoſe betwixt my Joys and me. 

But one kind look, and l to Arms repair. 

Clar. Take it, and with it my devouteſt Prayer 

To Heav'n to guard you. 
Phra. Oh how 1 am bleſt ' 

Clar. Much leſs than I am Pray at my requeſt 

Be careful of your ſelf. 
Phra. That I ſhall be, 

Cauſe Love has made me now a part of thee. 

I leave with thee for pledge, my Soul boy Heart, 
Clar. Good Angels guide you. 


Phra. Thou my Angel art. 
She's mine; and now the Gods ſhe did adore, 
And Heay' nly thoughts ſhall never haunt her more. 


69 
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Enter Berenice and Semandria. BE. OS | wal) 
| 5 10 1 9 a 34 71 67 ay,” 1 W ; 
Ber. O * Heav'ns ! not ſox mots not approach me once! 1 
All Love, all Pity, all Reſpett renounce ???: 
Amazing change in him this doth expreſʒ 7 $4 300 9 40 { 
Something has ruin'd all my happiness. 9985 


Sem. Oh judge not ſo ſeverely of your fate! e or ay” ent 
Ber. It is too true: what leſs than bitter hate ö 
Cou d make him thus diſorder'd from me ru, Ae 4 
Nay ſeek occaſions Herenice to ſhan? ' OO 

I have but once beheld him all this day, . 
And then he tura'd his Eyes from me away 
Wou'd not with one, my many ſmiles requite ; 

T was ſo far from yielding him delight, | 

That he wou'd look on any thing but me, V 
J was the hatefull ſt object he could ſee. ff.. 
Sem. Theſi ight appear d to me exceeding ſtrange, ION 

I wonder what it is has wrought this change ; 

I cannot think it from unkindneſs flows, 
I rather fear from Rome ſome Tempeſt blows. 
Or from the Camp new threatning clouds ariſe ; 
{ ſee the Armies daily Mutinies 
Againſt his Love; And may not 1 believe | * 
He grieves leſt theſe your Noble Mind ſhou'd grieve? 

Ber. Does he ſo meanly of my heart ellcem ? 8 
Is it a trouble to endure for him? 
Sem. What though it may afford delight to you? 
Shou'd he be pleas d you ſuffer for him too? 
May not the beſt of men afflicted prove, 
She ſnou d be troubled whom he beſt 2 love? 
No doubt to crown you Empreſs he aſpires, 
And finds Rome will not bow to his deſires: 
Is it unnatural a gen rous mind 
Shou d grieve to be from gen'rous acts confu d ? 
That he in ſpight of him ignoble proves, 
And cannot act as bravely as he loves? 
Ber. Thy fond defence does but accuſe him more; 7 

As if Rome durſt oppoſe her Emperour ? 
Do not I know her Em perours to pleaſe, 


She 
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She both her Laws and Gods will Sacrifice? | 
But what though ſhe denies her mighty Throne ? 


His Paſlion ſure entirely is his own: 
No Laws did ever yet to Love forbid, 
And having Him, can I an Empire need ? 


Who want a Throne that they may happy prove, 


Have hearts too great, or elſe roo little Love. 
By none but Cæſar I can be undone, 
And I will be appeas'd by him or none. 


But ah! a ſhout! 


Sem. It ſhould a Triumph be, 
It ſounds like the glad voice of Victory. 
Beren. Inquire the cauſe, and eaſe me of my ſear; 


I m on the wrack till I the . hear. 


Seman. goes ont, prey” immedi atly re-enters. = 


Sem. Madam, it is 2 Triumph as we thought, 
The Army have a glorious Vict ry got, 

Not o're the Rebels, but their General's mind; 
Your Lord it ſeems this fatal Morn deſign d 
To head his Squadrons, and expoſe in fight 


Himſelf, the Worlds both glory and delight. 


A thought his Loyal Legions could not bear; 
His Reſolution by the earneſt Pray r 

Of all his Kings and Captains is ſubdu d, 

And now the glad Victorious multitude, 
With joys Triumphant make the Ecchoes ring, 


Whilſt their great Captive to his Tent they bring. 


** * 


Ber. To the whole World he won d have injury done, 
All have a right in him as in the Sun; 
Heav'n none ſo brave for common good does frame: 

I once an int'reſt in him too might claim, 

But that I fear is loſt 
I'll run to him, my thoughts he ſhall ſet free, 
cannot live in this uncertaintʒ; 

Tis worſe than death his kindneſs to ſuſpect, 
Or live one moment . his neglect. 


Enter Titus, Tiberius, Malchus, Antiochus. 
"Tit. The humble Prayers your Loyalties have made, 


My Reſolution with ſucceſs invade; 


Go and diſcharge my Legions on the Town, 
Each moment now is laden with renown. 
The Gods and I will faithfully take care, 


The living and the dead rewards Ta” ſhare. 
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We'll Laurels place on each victorious head. 

I'll Crown the living, and the Gods the cead. — 
Are th' Engines mounted? CCC 

Tib. All upon the Wheel. | WO EE, 

Am. The Towers already ſeem with "oe to nel. EET 5, 
Mal. To th' inner wall we now have near opt. 3 

The City's ſtately Rbbes, and upper Dreſs | 

Of Suburbs burnt, ſhe now no longer bold, 

With ſome few rags ſtands ſhivering in the cold. 
Tit. How do theſe men compel me to deface 

The charming Beauty of this godly Place ? 

Tib. And that the Obſtinate and Rebel Jews, 

May hope no more your mercy to abuſe, 

We on the Plain have drawn before their eyes, 

A lively Scheme to ſhew their deſtinies : 

They need not vex the Stars or trouble Art, 

| The Hills and Valleys can their Fates impart 3 

| The vocal Foreſt is Tranſplanted there, 

From groaning Trees they Oracles may hear ; 

The Hills are ſhaded with a horrid Wood, 

And Valleys filld with Vineyards weeping blood: „ 

Crucifi'd bodies cover all the Plain, - EP 

Let em view them and obſtinate remain. 
Tit. Theſe men diſtort my nature, wreſt wy mind, 

And torture me leſt they ſhou'd mercy had, : 


. 


Titus talks to Tib. TOY” wok 3 semendta; = 
Malc. Antioc. gaze on Ber. LK 


Mal. The Queen! With Beauty let me fill my den, 

And take before- hand the reward of fight : 

My Sword in Cæſar's Service I employ 

But to ſee her, whoſe Love he does enjoy. 

| Ant. The Fair Young Queen ! With Beauty I'm oppreſt 1 8 

Oh Ceſar ! Ceſar! For a man too bleſt! 

The Gods more happineſs on thee beſtow, | 
Than they * are capable to know. 5 5 

[Tib, Mal. Ant. Exit. 


Titus ſzes the Queen, and Parts Wy 


Tit. The tw I at the ſight of her grow chill, 
Like one in view of him he means to kill. 7 

Beren. May I of Ceſar crave without offence, 
The favour of a moments Conference? | 

Tit. Is it the Queen ſays this! is ſhe to know | 
That al things here 1% woe to her W“ ? 


And 
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And that ſhe no way can oblige me morce, 
Than in commanding what ſhe does implore. 
' \Beren. I never ſhall ſurvive the happy day, 
When I on Cæſar Obligations lay; 
Since ſo much glory were too great to bear: 
I have already had too great a ſnare 
Of Pleafures, in the ſole belief that I 
Cou'd contribute to his felicity. 2 
Tit. Shou'd the fair Queen the moment not outlive, 
In which her Love to me does pleaſure give, | 
How often muſt that Beauteous Princeſs dye? 
Whilſt all my thoughts I on her Love employ, 
And ev'ry thought affords my Soul delight. © 
But oh! My injur'd paſſion I muſt right 5 
Was all my Love not real but deceit? ' 
Aid did you but believe my kindneſs great. 
Heren. Far be all ill Suſpicions from my breaſt ? 
I ſhould my ſelf (and juſtly too) deteſt, 
If a mean thought of Ceſar &re ſhou'd find, 
Any the leaſt reception in my mind. 
All his paſt Love I do not, dare not wrong, 
But I the glory have enjoy d too long: 
Ceſar is pleas d to let it now decline, | 
Which I impute to ſome offence of mine; 
For he can think no thought but what is brave, 
No, I ſome great offence committed have, 
But what, is wholly to my Soul unknown, 
If T might know it, I my crime wou'd own. 
Tit. To what do theſe unkind expreſſions tend? 
You make me think indeed you can offend, 
Since you to theſe ſuſpicions can be wrought. 
Beren. I do not, Sir, accuſe you of a fault 
Ceſar can err in nothing he can do, 
So great a glory never was my due, £ 
Much leſs when I have ſomething done or ſaid, 
Which all my right has juſtly forfeited. | 
Tit. Now truth aſſiſt me. This unkind debate 
Argues not mine, but your own cruel hate; 
You ſura encline to what you fain wou'd prove, 
And have a mind I ſhould no longer Love. 
This 1s too hard, too painful to be born, 
I Swear (as I a thouſand times have Sworn) 
But that the day the ſight of you does ſhew, 
I care not if the Sun wou'd ſhine or no; | 
That all the Joy that does by Life accrue, - © 
Is but to Love, and be beloy'd by you. 
HFHeren, My Lord's diſpleaſure l Fee 55 
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And I much leſs can his retir'dneſs bear, 
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That I to doubt his Conſtancy ſhou'd dare; 
But he may Pardon me, when he does know 


All my ſuſpicions from my kindneſs flow. 
J trouble have on Ceſar's brow eſpy d, 


And he his Thonghts and Perſon too does hide. 


My tender heart with Sorrow pines away, 
If I behold my Lord but once a day: 


And not his grief, as well as kindneſs ſhare. 


j 


| Nis glorious Enemy, oppos d his Friend. 


Tit. Oh! how with Love ſhe overwhelms my heart! 
After ſuch Love I never can impart 
A ſecret, that to you may trouble prove; 


To me be all the grief, to you the Love. 


Oh Rome ! oh Glory! oh Renown! which way 


Will you the loſs of ſo much love repay? 1 - CExit. 


Beren. Again in ſecret Sorrow from me part! 


Oh my diſtrattion ! Oh my tortur'd Heart ! 


What can the ſenſe of theſe diforders be ? 2 
Seman, I muſt confeſs they are too dark for me. 
Beren. Fate to our mutual Love no good deſigns, 

Whatever he pretends, his heart declines : 


Love treats not thus the Perſon that's beloy'd, 
Common compaſſion wou'd have kinder prov d. 


Seman. My Counſel can afford but ſmall relief; 
But do not too much liſtento your grief. 


Ann Alarm; Enter a Centurion followed by Romans, 


Seman. Souldier, the news. 
Cent. The Parthian King is here, 
That name's enough to ſhew what danger's near : | 
I cannot talk, there's buſineſs to be done, LExit. 
Beren. My Lord in danger! | | | 
Seman. Whether do you run? 
Heren. To dye with him, | 
Seman. Oh fear not! Heav'n will fave, 


Were all his Legions {lain, a Man fo brave. 


An Alarm; the Centurion returns with Monobazus. 


Beren. Centurion, the ſucceſs relate with ſpeed. _ 
Cen. My Lord is from the Parthian Monarch freed 
By this brave Stranger's aid, who to defend 


Ber. Prince! my reſentments want words to tell, 
This deed does all paſt ſervices excel! 
Sure you have ſome command from my good Fate, 


K. * 18 1 * 
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My Friends and me with diligence to wait. | | 
All your deſerts I will to Cæſar own, 
And for reward procure ſome vacant Crown, 
If I have int'reſt ſtill; but l'm afraid £ | 
I rather need an Interceſſor's aid. [ Exit. , 

Monob. Oh Heav*ns ! what pleaſing elne does ſhe N 

Intirely loſt to my diſorder'd taſt? | 
T little pleaſure in that kindneſs take, 

Which ſhe beſtows, but for another's ſake. 
Now heart but hold till I my paſſions ſpeak, 

And then with ſorrow and en break. LZxit. 


SC ENE 4 Street. 


. Matthias, and Guard, — by John, Eleazer, and the Phariſee 5 
John in his Pontifical Ve/tments. 


John. Seize em alive prophane and wicked men ! Phar. Tp 
Now Heav'n to Juſtice brings you once again; Matt. Oc. 
And vengeance ſurely long enough has ſtaid: 1 
Behold the deſolations you have made, 

Look in the Streets, and ſee each corner fill'd 

With Carcaſes of Saints, your Sins have kill'd ; 
Liſten to ev'ry Houſe, and hear the groans 
Of many ſtarving, dying Holy ones, 


Who cry not, oh the Famine / oh the Peſt! "$0 
But oh th' Apoſtates | oh the Fomiſi Prieſt ? 4 
For your Idolatries in Plagues we lye; 1 i 
Yet for theſe ſins (no doubt) you grutch to dye. Wk 
Yet you the Romans can with rage purſue Hf 


Alas! not Romans ruin us, but you. 
They're but your inſtruments; your guilt affords 

Force to their Arms, and edges to their Swords, 

Had you good Nature, you wou'd wiſh to dye, 

To free the Nation from the miſery ; 
Dot of the Plague, the Famine, or the Foes, 

But of your impious ſelves, our greateſt woes. 

Mat. Cou d height of impious boldneſs Saintſhip sive, 

Thou ſurely wert the greateſt Saint alive; 
Of that vile kind of Saints thy followers are, 

Thou ſure art excellent without compare: 

For thou haſt taken all degrees in ſin; 

Didſt firſt in little Villanies begin, E247 

With whiſp'ring murmurings, diſſemblings, lies, . N 
So didſt to Murder and to Treaſon riſe; | | 
And now at length the crawling Snake is grown 

A Royal Ns and hasa Crown. | 
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Horrid ! when we are plagu'd ſuch various mays, 
Is it a ſeaſon to be acting Plays? .] ꝗ].’˙ᷓ 2 
Here in a houſe of hoxror, death and woe, 
To mock Religion with Theatrick ſhow ? - 
And muſt you too the holieſt things abuſe ? 
For ſport no ſubject but Religion chuſe ? | 
1. Pha. Sport doſt thou call it? thou wilt find, I far, 

The Saints are all in ſerious earneſt here. 

2. Phar, And mean to ſtone thee ; if that be a jeſt, 
Of ſuch a fatal pleaſure make thy delt. N 

John. No — wicked man : we act this — part 


With all the ſaddeſt, deepeſt thoughts of heart. 


I know I walk upon the brink of Laws, 
Near both to fin, and to perdition's Jaws; 
And had not I a ſtrong impulſe within, 


And mighty call without, that I Thou'd'fin, 
My angry conſcience wou d my Soul condemn 
In wearing of this Holy Diadem. 


1. Phar. But you are-ſay'd from all theſe pious fears. 
John. I am anointed by the Brethrens tears; 
Call'd by the groaning of the ſuffering Cauſe, | 
And voice of Providence more loud than Laws. 
By ſtrong impulſes knocking ev'ry hour 
I cou'd not reſt till J aſſum d the Power; 


| Where ere I went, methoughts a voice wou'd cry, 
| Foln!—Ffohn! take up the fallen dignity : 


That if there any Uſurpation be, 
The Prieſthood's guilty of uſurping me. 


I ſought not Pow'r, but Pow'r did me invade : 
But thou (vile. man!) ſhouldſt not the Saints upbraid; 


Our dangers thou ſhouldſt rather weep to ſee, 
Expos'd to things ſo ſcandalous by thee. 


ll. Matth. Was ever heard-of impudence like this! 


Eleaz. Hale him to judgment. | 

Matth. To eternal bliſs, - Xo 
To an abode which bleſt enough wou'd be . 4 
From men ſo impious only to be fre. 


Enter. a Phariſee running. 


d. Phar. Be gone! be gone ! the Pagan King i is nigh, 
Return'd out of the Field with Victory. 

John. Curſe on that Infidel, che Prieſt he'll ſave. 

Eleaz. Why ſhou'd a Heathen ſuch ſucceſſes have? 


Enter Phraartes and Guard, who beat Jokn, Ce. off the. Frage ; 5 in 
Matthias purſues. After an Alarm. Phra. and Mat. return. | 


Phra. Why Father do you thus expoſe your age | 


To 
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To Rebels treachery, and Roman rage? x 2 V 
Can your Gray-hairs by yon forgotten be? | 
Or does it ſhame you to be ſav'd by me. 

Matth. It does, that you ſhould bleed for us each day, 
Who, Sir, for you can nothing do, but Pray. 
Phra. Good man I am rewarded far above 5 

All J can merit, in your Daughter's Love. LMat. Ex. 


Several with Baskets of Proviſion. 


There I have brought rich plunder for the Crowd, 
Not to ſupply their treaſures, but their blood: 

To their repaſt the hungry Rabble call, 

Go ſcatter life, throw Souls among em all. : | | 
L Ex. with Proviſions. A ſhout, Phra, Ex. 


SCENE 4 Chamber. 


Enter Clarona weeping, 4 Book in her hand, ſets ber ſelf 
| in a Chair, © 


Clar. Oh my devotion ! I ſhall let thee go, 
For deadly, deadly ſick with Love I grow: 
No fight of him but does my ſtrength decay, 
And yet I cannot keep my Eyes away. 1 
To theſe clear Springs of life no more I go, [Loos on the Book; 
Cauſe they my Souls decaying Beauty ſhow. : Es 


Enter Phraartes, who /t arts to ſee ber weeping. 


Phra. In tears! what villany has Fortune done 
To my beſt Soul, whilſt Ito Arms was gone? 
What have I ſpy'd ? now I the caule divine, 
I ſee a Book, that is no friend, o mine. 
And does that traſh ſtill pleaſe;your ſickly mind? 
Love has not wrought a thorough cure I find. LE, 
Clar. You with Religion ſtill will be ſevere; | Ref 
You wou'd think much ſhou'd I as harſh appear ED 
To your friend Love. TY f 
Phra. Wou'd it not pity breed, 
_ . Toſee thee climbing Mountains for a Weed, 
Chain'd like Prometheus rather to the brow © 
Of barren Rocks, for ever clad in Snow, 
And there Religion gnawing of thee ſtill ; 
Who wou'd not the devouring Vulture kill? 
Clar. How poor Cymmeri ans to the Sun unknown, 
Think ev'ry Land all darkneſs, like their own. © © 
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© Phra, How wretched Lands with Fables overflown, Z 
From Mountains of the Moon, and Springs unknown, 
þ With Mud of falſhood rank their firtle Earth,  - 
| Give nothing elſe but Prieſts and Prophets birth. 
Clar. When Men by Miracles the truth diſplay, 
We may believe what Miracles will ſag. 
Phra. Workers of Miracles I leaſt believe; 
Men love By-ways who have deſign to thieve. 
Clar. But it ſome Faith in us may juſtly breed, 
When what they do, does Nature's pow'r exceed. 
Phra. Nature's an Ocean endleſly profound, 
Where Line cou'd never yet diſcover ground? 
We only ſee what on the ſurface ſwim, 1 
And what we often ſee, we nere eſteem. 
If one by chance a Monſter brings to ſhore, 
The Monſter we admire, the Fiſher more. 
Clar. Suppoſing ſecret Skill ſuch feats cou'd ſhew; 
Can Men by any Art events foreknow? 
What eye can have a proſpect ef events, 
Through a long Wood of various accidents? 
Chance can no more ſhew what will come to paſs, 
Than things remote a broken Optick glaſs. 
Vet have our Sacred Prophets often here 
Drawn Maps of future things ſo plain and clear 
That after-ages have unſoil'd, untorn, 7 
Found their own pictures drawn e're they were born. 
None cou d diſplay em but the Heav'nly mind, 
Where all th' Idea's are at firſt deſign'd. 
Phra. None knows how much may by the Stars be gueſt, 
Or on th' imagination be impreſt. | | 
But you ne re find in draughts ſo much ador'd, 
More than dead colours daub'd, and features ſcor'd, 
Which with ſome ſmall addition may with eaſe 
Be drawn to what reſemblances you pleaſe. | 
.Clar. Have you of life to come no hope or fear? 
Phy. Why more of that, than the Platonick year? 
I'll never toyl after a ſtate unknown. + 
Flar. But you ſhou'd ſearch for fear there ſhou'd be one: 
Prudence all ills that may be does prevent. 1 
Phra. Then Prudence will not loſe firm Continent 
To rove the Seas in an imprudent chace 
Of floating Iſles, and ſome Inchanted place, 
Clar. But ſuch a place is wortky to be ſought, 
And were there none, yet Heav'n's a pleaſant thought. 
Phra. It may like Poetry the mind employ, 
In idle intervals of active Joy;  , _. 
But I'll not all my life a dreaming lye, - 


C 


Whilk 


Whilſt ſolid pleaſures run neglected by: Pj. 

Whilſt to uncertain cares my thoughts I give, 

Loſe what 1 am ſure of, and forget to lie. 
Clar, Where do you think you after death ſhall dwell ? 
Phra. Mong a rude heap of things; where none can tell. 

J had my ſelf at no requeſt of mine, 

And I'll as gen'rouſly my being reſign. 

How I came by it nere diſturbs my head, 

Nor what I ſhall be when i once am dead. | 
Clar. Then your brave ſelf muſt you for ever loſe? - 
Phra. I wou'd not a new Leaſe of life refuſe, 

Cou'd 1 the deed obtain by any Act. | 

Clar. Oh Heay'ns! meth:inks you ſhould not ſeek to part, 

Were it from me alone, ſo ſoon as death, 

And leave me wandring on wild Natures Heath, 

When we from theſe poor Cottages are thrown, 

Having no dwellings, and deſiring none. 

Phra. For a new life I on high Rent wou'd ſtand, 

But I'l mean while enjoy my preſent Land; 

I will improve it till I ve tir d the clods, 

Then for new Acres I wou'd thank the Gods. 

But let us this fantaſtick talk give ore, 

Theſe Fairy thoughts ſhall pinch thy Soul no more; 

Let us not think of Lands remote, unknown, | 

But eat the Fruits and Spices of our own. 


Enter Phedra. 


Phed. Parthian Commanders wait without to bring 
Tidings of great concernment to their King. 

| Car. That Heav'n ſuch coſt on a brave mind ſhou'd lay, 
On no deſign but to be caſt away. 


SONG. 


Ome pious Mourner, pray no more, 
But let the Gods alone; 
Dou favours endleſiy implore, 
But will be granting none: © 
Can you expect from any King 
o gain what e re you crave, | 
Who dare when you your offerings bring 
Torment and wound his Slave? _ 
You ask of Neavꝰ'n Eternal Crowns, 
As your De vot ions due, 
And yet can wound me with your fromus, 
For aiking ſmiles of you. _ : 


HS 


wunder let's no longer ſtray, 
But both Devotion joyn; 
Let us when dead be ſav d your way, 7 
But whilſt we live in mine. 
If erell to a Soul am pin d, 
I gain the thing I ſought ;+ 
Tl be content to be all mind, 
To att it ore in thought. 
Admit me 10 the place of bliſs, | ENS 
To Love's divine abodes, 1 ER 
And we will laugh at Paradiſe, EMTs 
And not be Saints, bit Gods. 


E nter Phraartes with ſome Parthian Commanders. 


Phra. Brave men! for the moſt glorious news you bring, 
Challenge the love and friend(hip of your King. 
My drooping Fate is now revivd again; 
My Crown's reſtor'd, and the Uſurper ſlain : 
My People weary of the Villain grown, 
O him, and Roman Pride have cleans'd my Throne. 
My conqu'ring Army near the Town is come, 
And wait to guard me hence in Triumph home. 
Theſe gallant men who have the tidings brought, 
At the laſt Storm to Town their paſſage fought. 

Now I'm in fight of Love's fair promis'd Land, 

I ſee the ſhining of the Golden Sand. | | | 
| Clar. I never ſhall be able to deny; | 5 Ife. 
That I cou d fave my innocence and die. 8 8 

Phra. She falls! ſhe vanquiſht falls into my arms! 

| To conqu'ring Love reſigning all het charms. 

Can any happineſs compare wich mine ? 

*Tis wretched ſure to be a Pow'r Dine, 

And not the jovs of happy Lovers know. 

Wou dſt thou (my deareſt ! ?; be an Angel now? 

Oh how the moments ſweetly {lide away! 
But yet I muſt be wretched for a day. 5 
Wo waits? — did you not ſay my Troops had none 
& Whoſe guidance they might ſafely truſt to Town? 

Parth. No Tew:ſh Guides con'd any where be found, 

The Romans Troops ſpread ninety Furlongs round. 

Phra. [il Salley out to day, and be their Guide; 

I dare in no man but my ſelf confide. © #: 

Theſe Troops of mighty conſequence are grown, 
My Fortunes all depend on them alone, | 
But oh! that I could build a Tow'r of Braſs, = 
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Through which the force of Thunder cou d not paſs, 
My Love from danger ſafely to incloſe; , 

For Iam fearful of each wind that blows, 
Leaſt it ſhould breathe too rudely on my dear; 
Then how much more ſhall I in abſence fear 
The cruel Enemy? I dare not go. 

Clay. Obliging kindneſs in your ſtay you ſhew : 
But if misfortune ſhou'd be fal your men, 

Both wou'd in danger be of ruine then. N 
Phra. And has my dangers in thy thoughts a part! 
Who can exprels the pleaſures of my heart? 

The only place of ſtrength within our pow'r 
Remaining now, is Queen Mari amne's Tow'r ; 
Shall I entruſt chee there till my return? . 
Clar. There for your abſence 1 will ſally mourn. 
Phra. Then will you think on me? 
Clar. I will indeed. Wo | FEY. 
Phra. And will you wiſh me back again with ſpeed / 
Clar For ſwift return and Victory Vil pray. 
Phra How ſhall | do to force my ſelf away? 
Do not look on me, leſt I never go; 
This is the hardeſt work Love has to do. 
Come, to the Tow'r that muſt my Love receive, 
And there I'll take a momentany leave; 
Then like the Monarch o' the Winds, 11tgo © 
And looſe my ſtormy Squadrons on the Foe. 
And when the mighty Vapour's ſpent and done, 
The waſting Roman inundation gone, | 
And not a Cloud in all the Heav'ns we ſee, 
I'll come a hot and pleaſant Calm to thee. 


AC TA. 
SCENE The Roman Tens. 
Enter Titus, Malchus, Antiochus, Tiberius. 


Tib. Na W, Sir, one more Aſſault, and we conclude 
Ihe torments of the ſtarving multitude. 

We to our Squadrons portions divide, | 

Which like wild Horſes to its Members ty d, 

Did rend it limb from limb, and left alone 

A torn diſmembred carcaſs of a Town. 

Mal. I did the Temple ſtorm, the place to ſave 
From its own Guard, as Cæſar eee. 
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| And the vile Slaves to burn my Troops and me, 
Gave fire to th' entrance of their Sanctuary, 
= And ina moment levell'd with the Ground 
Solomon s Porch, and all the Buildings round. | 
As. The Town muſt bow to you within a day, 
For Famine ſweeps its dirty crowds away 
They who maintain it are not men, but bones, 
Shadows of men, and walking Skeletons. ITE 
Their looks ſcare death it ſelf, nor do they need 
To fly from wounds, they have no blood to bleed. 
Their fleſh, if mangled, like chopt Earth appears, 
Or cloven Trees torn with the wind and years. 
Mal. My civil Fate did better treats afford, 
And with fat juicy Villains fed my Sword; 
That I had no great reaſon for complaints, 
I had a noble banquet of cram'd Saints. 
| Tit. To all the Heav'nly Pow'rs I dare appeal, 
| If I'm in fault for what theſe Wretches feel. 
Tib. Except by mercy lengthning that diſeaſe, 
Which ſtubborn cruelty with ſpeed wou d eaſe. 


bi An Alarm; Enter an Officer. 


Tir. The news! 5 
Offc. The Guardian Angel of theTown, - - 
The Parthian Kang is from its ſuccour flown: 


He broke from thence, like Thunder from a Cloud, 


And tore down all that in his paſlage ſtood. 
& Thence with his Followers o're the Mountains fled, 
And all the way with ſlaughter'd Romans ſpread. 
f Ant. Then the proud City's dying pangs are paſt; 
Her mighty Ghoſt is yielded up at laſt. 

Mal. The very Soul of all their Souls is fled. 

Tib. Better their Walls had vaniſh'd in his ſtead. 
Purſue him 8 5 
Tit. No, ſince for his life he flies, | 
| Let him enjoy what with diſgrace he buys. 
Now I 1| releaſe the Wretches from the rack; 
prepare my Legions for a new attack: 
Their Temple ſave, unleſs the Slaves appear 
Joo obſtinate, and it ſhall coſt too dear, 
Mal. l amprepar'd: — 
I muſt go gaze on the fair Jewiſh Queen. 
I know I mult not hope, but I may dare 
Jo peep in Heav'n, though I muſt nere come there. 

Ant. 1 muſt to the fair Queen before I go. 

My thirſty Soul does mote intemp rate gtom : 
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But ere the Fight begin, 
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That hot Elixir 1 muſt hourly taſt, 
Which I'm aſſur'd will burn me at the laſt. | 
Tib. Now Friend, the hour draws near when wretched 8 
The tormeuts of departing love muſt try, 
And with one ſtab that fatal wonnd muſt give, 
Of which I ſhall be groaning whilſt I live. 
Tib. Oh! does your mighty reſolution yield! 
I thought you had entirely gain'd the Field. 
Tit. Doſt think I from my. breaſt ſo ſoon can tear 
A Love which has ſo long been growing there 
Throw all that heap of riches out of door 
I hardly got, and in a trice be poor? 
Three years I loy'd and fought, on no deſign. 
But at the laſt to make this Treaſure mine: 
I have ſpoil'd half the world but.to be ſeen 
Attir'd in Glories, pleaſing to the Jo" 
Nay I who ſhun her Love to gain a rene; 30 
Deſir'd the Empire for her ſake alone. 25 
And now I have obtain'd my wiſh'd ſuccels, 
And I'm in reach of ſupreme happineſs, - 
Shall Tat lait my ſelf and her deceive. 
And what I ſought for, what I lighted leave? © | 
Tib. Oh! do theſe thoughts your Soul once more invade? 
All this before you in the ballance weigh'd ; 
With:an.impartial finger pois'd the Scale, 0 
And left out nothing might for Love prevail: 
But ſtill the Roman Laws, your own Renown 
And Glory, weigh'd the other ballance down. 
| And now. 
| Tit. Her Love to all things I prefer, 1 
What is Renown or Empire without her? FOG 
7 ib. Grant, Sir, all charms that in her Sex are ſeen, ip! 
Are lodg'd in her, but ſtil] ſhe is a Queen. + | 
A Roman Courage her great heart contains, 
But there's no Roman blood within ber veins; 
And not our Tyrants yet ſo bold have been, 
To marry with a Stranger, and a Queen. 
This hate to Crowns is all that Rome in Chains, 
Still of her ancient Liberty retains. 
Nay Roman Monſters, whoſe ſupreme delight 
Was againſt Reaſon, Laws, and Gods to fight; 
Who Rome and Nature in confuſion hurl'd, | 
And walk'd Antipodes to all the world; _ 
Yet they who durſt both burn and plunder- owe, 
Once to invade this Law durſt ne re preſume. .._ 
And, Sir, ſhall you the world's delight do more 
Againſt our Laws than Monſters _ before? © 


Wn 


| © 
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Tit. All this too well | know, but muſt I loſe 
= My freedom etre I am at Rome's dipole? © © 
It will be time enough theſe thoughts to have, 


When I am Choſen her Imperial Slayer. nn 
Lill then my heart and perſon both are fre, 
And i am Maſter of my deſtiny. + { fin wi 0 


T ib. Ah Sir | againſt this fatal paſſion ſtrive, : 
And do not Rome of your brave ſelf deptive: 1 
Shall ſhe loſe all the Glory of your Reign, 

Only to eaſe a Love-fick Ladies pain? 
For, Sir, were you a God and ſnou'd preſu ne 

| To 'ſpouſe a Queen, you muſt not govern Rome. 

| Her Rank is by your Army too abborr'd, 

Who hate to ſe: a Queen command their Lord: . 
Their hourly diſcontents I ſcarce can quell, „„ 
They out of Loyalty would fain Rebel. 2 
Nay they have all reſoly'd the very hour 2.4299 11) FE. 
The Town is won, to chuſe you Emperour z 
But leſt the Queen ſhould in your Glory ſhares 
They army have decreed to baniſh her] 
And the brave Rebels I declare I'll lead —© FF Rrneels, aud 
If you will guard your paſſion, take my head. lings his Sword 

For I will ne're endure the greateſt Throne, 
And braveſt man, ſhou'd be by Love nndone. 1 820 VERT 
Tit. Oriſe! thou truly Roman ſpirit, tliſe © *' | [raiſes him. 
TI have reſolv'd on this great Sacrifice. eee 39 0 * 
But do not know which way I ſhall begin; 

I cannot ſpeak to the unhappy Queen. 

& T:b. Releaſe your ſpirit from that trifling care, 

Il to the Queen th' unpleaſing meſſage bear; 

And as the Patient's ſight an Artiſt hides, 

When from the Body he a Limb divides, 

| That Nature may nof doubly be oppreſt, | 

Then with a curious hand performs the reſt ; 

| Sol the fatal deed will gently do, 7 

And not torment you with an Interview: iſ 

And will ſo mollifie the parting pain, | 

That injur'd Love but little ſhall complain. 2 [offers to go. 

Tit. Oh! ſtay Tiberius! make not ſo much ſpeed, ' pon 

I know not if | ſhall ſurvive the deed ; e 

With haſte I boldly ruſh on a deſign, 

Which may at once deſtroy her life and mine. 

But yet what muſt be ſuffer d we in vain _ - 

& Delay ſome moments, and peolong our pain. 

So then, the ſad and killing tidings bear, 

E xcuſe my crime, and all my grief declare ; © + 1977 Enz 
lqplore her my retirement to 1 I e ee nnd te Doing a 


at Titus feet. 
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Tell her I cannot ſee her, go,— and . 
And if to reign in my ungrateful breaſt, 

Her rigorous Fate can ſweeten in the | 

Tell her that I deſerted and alone, 

E ven an Imperial Exile in my Throne, 

To my own ſelf more hateful than to her, 
The name of Lover to my Tomb will bear; 
That all my life will be in ſorrow ſpent, 

And all my Reign a glorious baniſhment. 


The Scene changes to the Queens Tem. 


Enter Berenice and Monobazus. 


Ber. Rn sir! have I under the name of Friend | 


Theſe many months a Lover entertain'd ? | 
Men. Let it not, Madam, your diſpleaſure move, 
That I preſume t' inform you of my Love: 
Till now in humble duty I ſuppreſt 
The tort'ring ſecret, till it burnt my breaſt. 
My boſom better cou'd have fire retain'd, 
It wou'd have leſs my ſcorching vitals pain e 
Ber. Suppoſe your paſſion great as you expreſs, 
What did encourage you to this addreſs? _ | 
Durſt you once hope you entertain'd ſhould be, 
Or find the leaſt encouragement from me? 
Aon. My paſſion never yet ſo bold has been; 
It were leis vain to ask the Gods to ſin. 
Yet were it poſſible for you to err, | 5 
Torments and death I wou'd much rather hens i 
Than you one moment ihou'd unhappy be, 
And place your heart on one ſo low as me. 


Her. Good Heav'n! then what _—_ cou a you eng ? 


Did you this ſecret for uo end diſcloſe ? 
Mon. To eaſe my Soul was all I did deſign. 
Ber. Wou'd it kad been in any breaſt but mine. 
Now I not only muſt z3:grateful ſeem, 
Hut all paſt ſervices mult crimes eſteem; 6 
Againſt my nzture my jult debts dil own, 
Nay I muſt puniſn you! for what y ave done. 


And oh! good Heav'a! whar ſtarts into my thought! L: 


I've found what has this change in Titus wrought ;, 
I've been tou laviſ i this Stranger” s praiſe, 

That, that did this diford er in him raiſe. 

Sir, you have ruin'd me, have friendſhip ſhewn, 
To make my Fate as wretched as your own: 


Is ſave my lite you UCYE your Sword employ d, _ 3 | 
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And all the 3 of that life deſtro y'd, TP He : 
Oblige me this once more for goodneſs — 8 : SET ETD 
Your ſelf with ſpeed out of my preſence take. OY GO FUE 
Aon. What means this ſtorm ſo ſudden and ſeyere? [ Aſede. 
My cruel Fate pur ſues me every where. 5 
My name can like a Charm, uncalm the Sea, 
Where e're 1 wander, there no peace can be. 

Ber. Will you not pleaſe to anſwer my deſire? 

Aon. But one word more, and, * 1 retire. 


Enter Semandra. 


1 Madam, the King- 
| Ber. No Viſitants admit, | 
m forall Converſation now unfit. © ' 


Enter Malchus, followed by Avtivches. 


Ant. Ha! Malchus here! 
Mal. Antiochus fo nig | 
Ant. Ha! Prince Monobazus dol + Wl 0-310 
Mal. What does the Queen that Ttaytor entertain, 
By whom her Brother was'fo lately ſlain? 
Aan. Oh hateful fight ! does fortune hither bring 
My mortal Enemy th Arabian King? | 
Ber. They gaze as if they both this Stranger a 
Mal. Now my revenge the Rebel ſhall crane 
Whoſe Fortune oft has put me in diſtreſs; 
Beſides I'm jealous here of his Succeſs. ;. :. 
And dares he, Madam, in your ſight appear: „ | 3 
Ber. Oh, Sir! his Quality I fain would hear, MS OB 
For till this hour his name I never knew. 1 | 
Mal. Prince. Aonobaxus, who your Brother ſlew, 
Diſpers'd my Troops, and wounded me in fight, 
Cauſe I maintain'd his injur'd Brother's right. 
Ant. What need this great ann be ſhown ? 
Mal. You are his Friend. 
Ant. Ido the Title own. : 
Aal. You did not once this icky Friendſhip ons. 
Ann. But I love Valour in a Friend or Foe. 
Aon. Do not for me, Sir, diſcompoſe your mind, 


! - Tonly from the King prevention find: 
The guilt he makes with ſo much paſſion known, 
I now was humbly on my knee to own. _ 
Ber.” Oh Heav'ns ! and does there on before wy view 


4 . 
«Wo RE 
F 5 


155 Brother's Murderer / ! 
Aon. It is too trug — 


Your 
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Four Brother 1 unfortunately kill'd. i ext eh £ 
Ant. You did, but it was fairly in the Field. 6" 5 PE 
Fr. Did this ill Spirit me all this while OA EIT i” 
And did I entertain his ſervice too? 
Now I perceive he hither did retreat, — 
By ſubtle ways his miſchiefs to compleat ; _ 
On all my Brother's Race to wreak his ſpight. 
Wherein could he offend to ſuch a height, | 
That even his life was a revenge too ſmall, 
But I amongſt your Enemies muſt fall? 
Mon. All Names moſt black and odious are my due, 
Except ing that of Enemy to you. | 
Ber. Ceaſe your feign'd Love, for! your life will have; 
Mine but for ends of malice you did fave, 
And ſo am unoblig'd ; yours all the pleas 
Of Iuſtice craves ; Guards, on the murd rer ſeize, - 
Ant. Ah Madam f 
Mon. Do not, Sir, a hinderance be, 
The Queen will both oblige her ſelf and me. 
Ber. Yes, you ſhall dye. But why do I preſume 
On lives of others here to-paſs a doom, | 
When in few hours perhaps it will be ſnewnz 
I have not power to aſſure my own ? TIC | | 
And ſee, Tiberius from my Lord is ſent, | [Emer Tib. 
I 'am aſſur d he brings me ſome complaint: | - | 
_ What it ſhould be, came dare not gueſs; 
If he be jealous, that does Love expreſs. 
But that ſlight grief were eaſie to diſarm ; po 
No, ſomething elſe does his great Soul alarm : | —_— 
Whate're it is, vain fear J will repel; | _ 
I'm ſure from Titus I've deſerv d fo well, 
That I my innocence may boldly truſt, 
For if he be unkind, he is unjuſt. / 
Tiberius, quickly thy ill nts. impart, 
What does fit heavy on thy Prince's Heart? |: 
-  T know the news is bad I am to hear, 
Cauſe thou art choſen for the Meſſenger. 
Tib. Ah Madam | 
Ber. Nay lam not now to learn, 
How thou haſt mademy ruine thy concern; 
Haſt tamper'd with thy Prince's heart, and ſtrove 
To ſow diſſentions, and to blaſt our Love. 
But I forgive thee, ſince I have thereby #5 
The pleaſure had his conftancy to try. 5 * 
Tib. Madam, what ere I in my life have 95 | 1 
I am too much a Roman to diſown; 
That agar) 8 58800 1 with care haye . 5 
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Can never by his Friends be judg'd a n 1 VI. 


To have his Glory contradict his Love, th a 
That I took part with Glory is moſt true, 
But, Madam, never out of hate to you. 


Nor bear I to your Rank a Native ſcorn; 
I wiſh Rome paid Crown d Heads the Honour wy 
At leaſt from all her Laws exempted you. 
But ſince ſhe?l] not reform at my requeſt, 
Of her proud humour let us ma 
Then Madam know, my Lord at laſt o recome 
By me, by all the Army, Senate, Rome, 
Knowing how much your Rank incurs their hate, 
And fearing to involve you in a ſtate 
That to you both unfortunate would prove; 
Exceediug tender of your gen*rous Love, 
And of the happineſs of one ſo dear z 
Aſſur d your Courage the great ſhock will bear, 
Sends to inform you tis the will of Fate, 
You two for ever now mult ſeparate, + : ;, 4 
Ber. For ever ſep'rate ! what does he intend ; 2 
Will he to Berenice this enen ſend? 2 
Ant. Oh Heav' ns! | eb OTE 
Mal. Amazement ! „„ ad 
Tib. Madam, tis too true! 
But to his noble Love I'll juſtice do; 
All kinds of Paſſions in his Soul ariſe, IT 
He weeps, laments, adores, and almoſt dies: 
But to what end? His many griefs are vain, 
Rome in her Throne no Queen will entertain. 
Lou two muſt part, and after this one day, 
He begs no longer in the Camp you'll hay. 
Ber. Alas! Semandra- 
- Sem. What I long did fear 
Madam, this ſad aſſault with Courage bear, 
Raiſe all that's great in you to your defence, 
You'll need it in this mighty exigence. 


Ant. All this is falſhood. and the Queen's betray d. 
Mal. Now ſome ſmall pleaſure j in N 1 take, 
Ber. And can Veſpaſian Berenice forlake ? 5 
Are theſe his Oaths and vows? 


Ant It cannot be? 
7 iberius, the Queen is wrong d thee. CE T9 
Tib. She is not, Sir. by e ob . 
[. an. * is; and wert thou where, | 
f 1. 08-2 2 2 3 1 5 


But ſince my Lord did ſo unhappy! proc, 1 1 80 5 


' The Roman Laws were made ere L was born, e 


e the belt. F 8 


Monob. Oh Gods ! have I this fatal difference made? 


[ Half Weeping. R 


-[4fite. 


I durſt 


Part II. TJERUSAWEN 

I durſt preſume thy falſnood ſhould appear. 
Mal. Did Lthink that, yon labour I wou'd fave; * ; 

Tib. Kings, when you pleaſe you ſhall occaſion hays. ET 
Mon. Ah Sir ! I beg let your contention ceaſe. z ,- | Cr. Ant. 

To me the injur'd Queen's revenge releaſe. 8 8 

If, Madam, a poor Malefactor may. 

After his Sentence be allow d to pray, 

beg the glorious Office on my knees, 

And after doom me to what Death you pleaſe. 
Ber. How !.do you think my. Honour Ell refer 

For Juſtice to my Brother's Murdereerrnrnk oo 

To his great Ghoſt too much offence I give, ö 
Since by your aid I am content to live. | + 

To too much guilt already I'm betray d; 

Tour life ſhou'd now be offer'd to his ſhade: 

But Jeſt if I your guilty blood ſhould ſpill, - _ 

The World ſhould think I pay my debts but ill. 

All your paſt deeds I with your life requite,  -' ..,. . .. + 

But never more appear within my ſight... - + 

Mon. Then to the Town 1 will my ſelf. convey, _ 

Sorrow ſhou'd in the ſhades of ſorrow ſtay: _ 
The Gods have there all kinds of Deaths in ſtore, 

Shortly I ſhall afflict the World no more. 


Ber. For you, who theſe great Myſteries reveal, | - {7 . Tib. 


I from your meſſage to your Lord appeal; 

Againſt his Faith I nothing will believe, 

Till I this ſentence from his mouth receive: 

And if it proves not as thy ſelf haſt ſaid, SEE 
Tiberiut, know I will demand thy head __< 
Tib. Agreed l- mean while Iwill my Lord prepare 


For your approach, and ſtraight attend you there. . 


Y She offers to go, and is ftay'd by Sem. 


Sem. Hold, Madam, will y' in this diſorder go? 

Some little pains upon your ſelf beſtow; ; 

Stay till your Beauty has regain'd its grace, 

_ Your Hair and Vail let me in order place. 

Ber. No, no, Semandra, let thy Queen alone, 
Titus ſhall quickly ſee what he has done; _ 

The aid of theſe poor trifles I deſpiſe : 1 

If my too conſtant heart, my weeping Eyes 

My grief. — my grief! my Death no pity gain! 
What can theſe ſlighted Ornaments obtain? | 


Mal. The Queens reſentment adds to my deſpair. 
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Ar. V'll bury all my troubled Thoughts in War. Ml] 
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What more could an untam'd Barbarian do? et ber . 
She comes Great Gens; of me and Rome, . coming. 
Help me in this one Field to overcome; | De 
If you regard the Honour of the Throne, 
Trult not my Glory with my ſeff alone. 
Ber. So Sir, and is your fainting paſſion tir'd ? 
Have you at length my parting hence deſir d? 
Tit. Ah Madam / do not a poor Prince oppreſs; 
The Gods who gave me all the happineſs EBT 
& Of your paſt Loves, think I too bleſt have been, 5 
And now to moderate my joys begin, = 
Glory in the Room of Love beſtow, _ | 
By ſplendid ſteps to ruine 1 muſt go : . 
Be doom'd to Empire, to a Throne confin'd ; 
Have pow'r, but loſe the freedom of my mind : 
Great as a God, as ſolitary too; i 
Ador d, but baniſh'd from the ſight of you: | | 
| For, Madam, I with ſorrow muſt declare, A ; 
= We for eternal parting muſt prepare. 7 es 
5 Ber. Oh cruel man ! do you theſe words expreſs 85 1 
Now you have rais d my Love to ſuch exceſs? 5 5 
Did I for this permit my Eyes each day, 
On you to gaze my liberty away? _ 
Advance my flame to an immod rate height, 
Hating all bounds in what I took delight? 
Stifle all thoughts that with your intereſt ſtrove, 
And even exchange my very Soul for Love? 
And will you now unjult to me become, 
For a poor ſervile flattery of Tome? 
Þþ# Tit. Glory's unjuſt, which never can repay - 
Wich all it gives, the half it takes away. 
Baer. Is this a time the ſecret to impart? . 
While all this while have you not warn d my heart? 
Can you deny that your own Laws you knew? 
Nay did not often I object em too? 
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And in Loves r way with caution tread, 
. Fearing it to ſome precipice would lead. h 

But you with oaths entic'd me to Love on; 

I Lov'd, and Loyd, till all my Heart was gone. 

Why nam'd you not the haughty Laws of Rome, 

When I might have return'd unwounded home? 

And been contented in as high degree py 

To part with you, as you do now from me. | 

it. Oh! do not make my charge too weighty grow: 

I under too much guilt already bow. | 
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Part with content! the Gods can tell what ſtings, | 
What tort ring pangs this parting moment brings. | 
The other Crime I muſt with ſhame confeſs, | 
And I have no excuſe but Loves exceſs; ' | ; 
I did not ſoon enough theſe thoughts produce; | 
My ſelf then took pleaſure to ſeduce : 5 is 
My dazling Eyes were blinded with delight, iy 
And Pow'r and Empire were not then in ſight. 1 
I all thoſe cares did from my Breaſt remove, | N 1 
And would hear nothing but the Charms of Love. 1 1 
Ber. Falſe Man! that Pow r and Empire which you name, oil 
You ſwote you ſought but to protect your flame : 9 
And now your Stars have flatter d you, muſt I i 4 
For the reward of all my kindneſs die? = = 
Oh Titus! Titus! -think what 'tis x UID — tt 
| Muſt Berenice be flain, and ſlain by you? | 1 
Tit. Tis true, the guilt III to my ſelf aſſume, - 6 
And not accuſe the Army, Senate, Rome. | 1 
It is my Glory governs me alone, | 4 
Elſe I by Arms could place you in the Throne. 4 
I know what injury my ſelf Il doo. 1 
And that I cannot live exil'd from you - 4 
But let me die, tis Glory 1 decree, a 
I ive in an immortal memoryz 1 
Succeeding Ages ſhall my Vertues own, [4 
Adore my Aſhes, and my Statues.Crown, 40 
Whilſt to the World I've an Example let, iq 
No Stoick ſhall attempt to imitate. * | 33 } 1 
Ber. Oh unkind prince! your deſir d Fame enjoy Il 
To gain it too, inglorious ways employ : 1 
Leave a renown d Example when you dye, iy 
But leave another of conſtancy. Is 3 
Il ſtrive no more, I did but ſtay to hear „ 
What did to me impoſſible appear) 3 4 
The mouth which ſwore me Love this ſentence ſpeak, 1 | 
And all paſt Oaths in my own preience break. | if 
Nay infidelity with pride proclaim, | 1 
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And boaſt on falſhood toerect a Ta ee : LON od int be \ 
That immortality ſhall thence begin, 3 : 15 e F 31 Ai 
W Great deed to ruine an unhappy. Queen. ' . 5 e ann 
| N When I am dead, the praiſe of it aMume, 88 180 N 
Le tyour Crown'd Statues Triumph o'te ay Trend; en Ane 
The 8 00 mult immortal Glory gain, 22 eee 
A Queen for. loving you, by falſhood ſlain. e BY DOS 1630 d 
. 9% 25 ant, 
Ser. Yes, | may belie rte F „„ 
i You much for her whom you have ruin F Ire az US ee e ba, 
Oh wrached me Why ſnhou'd the beſt of we Clin, ber ſelf 
# Whoſe noble nature does the Frien MP gain 17 2 dow in. 4 


Of his worſt Enemies, Heav'n not ſo mild, ( Chair, 
MK Ys; J 


o 
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Who the delight of all the World.is i'd, EONS 

Of cruelty and falſhood make his 'boaſt, tft. 

PraCtis'd to wretched me, who Loye him oſt? * 3s ee 0304.4 M56 
WG This, Heav'n! is juſt from thee ; 1 for his ited i a 7577 gulf Sab xl. 
& To my Religion did unfaithful prove, hes TAO een 3 Os ba. 
OContemn thy Laws, and for his ſake diſmiſs | CO n ee, iet (Þ 

All hope or right in future Paradiſe: bb ON ONT 
And he in fear of Laws, his Faith denies, © 7 SET CUSD Y 


And from my Love to future Glory flies; 
Only when dead an empty Fam: to raiſe, _ 
Io live in Braſs, and breathe in airy praiſe 
Ti. You break my Heart. 1 | 
Ber. Farewell, oh cruel prince! On 
What you bave done, few moments ſhall evince. 
I will not crowd your way to Glory AS 8 
Nor will I crave tieav'ns vengeance for my Wrong. 
I wou'd not have him arm in my relief; 
= Heay'n cou'd 1 help it ſhou'd not ſee my grief: 
No, Ul ſeek vengeance from another place; Sas 
I know your Soul, though Cruel, cannot chace N 
Out of your troubled Thoughts with ſo much ae, 
My preſent grief, and all paſt kindneſſes; 50 EINE: 


But when my blood you on the floor ſhall fes, 
& Each drop a Dagger to your Heart ſhall be. Ef 5 [ Erxrit. 
tie. Oh! let me follow her, ſhe's gone to dye. ee ee ee 


Tib. That does not need; her Women, Sir, are . 61 0 
And they will turn thoſe thoughts out of her _—_ 80 1 % 
Tit. 'm a Barbarian, I my ſelf deteſt; f 
Nero in Cruelty I have outdone. = Is 
Tib. Diſmiſs your ſorrow, Sir, the Day vent un: 8 1 
. ore not on wounds which at the preſent bleed, >; 
But think of Glories which ſhall ſoon ſucceec. | 
| Tit, Curſt be the Fate ſuch Victories beſtows; RE 
look ond n Rome be luffer'd to er bg ets a fe OP 


— — 


"Part II. JERUSALE N 5 
on Princes fach ungratefil things as theſe? _ . 
5 We not part, let Rome tay. what ſhe pleaſe. . 
Oh Sir 88 
Tit, Ve Gods 1 know not what ! ſay! . 
ib. Come Sir, pur ſue the Triumphs of the day: 
Spur on your ſwift ſucceſs, this RebeKTown- 
Subdu'd, and then you perfect your Renown. 
Tit. Talk not to me of fond Renown, the rude 
Inconſtant blaſt of the baſe multitude:  _ 
Their breaths, nor Souls can ſatisfaction make, 
For half the Joys I part with for their ſake. 
I'll not fo dear for ſordid flatt'ry give; 
Without Renownor Empire I can live, | _ 
But not without the Queen; ſhe, only Ry 
Fame, Empire, Glory, all things i is to me. 
Go and endeavour to appeaſe her mind, EE 
And ſay, my Love ſhe ſpite of Rome ſhall find. I Exit. 
. Theft are the ſtrugglings of departing Love; WE” 
Tb ill Genius in a Tempeſt does remove : | 
1] let the ſtorm conſume it ſelf, and then 97 : 
He'll ſoon the now: = ares be again. LES OY [I. Exit. 
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| Aer v. 
SCENE The Palace. 


An Alarm; Enter Matthias, Phineas, Sagan. | 
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Mat. Ls loſt | we are reſig ign d to Heathen rage. 
| Sag. Heav'n in our aid no longer does engage: 
* Phin. Have we a ſhadow twenty Ages chas'd? _ 
Is all our Faith prov'd a vain Dream at laſt ? IR 
Mat. What ſhall we fay ? thefe things our Reaſon. poſe: 
The more we think, the more our ſelves we loſe. 
Our thoughts we never can in order place; 
They dance, like Atoms, in a boundleſs ſpace. . | 
Sag. Let's think no more, but make a ſwift retreat FEE "i 
Lo ſome ſtrong place, where during the fierce heat TIEN 1 
Of Rage and Slaughter, we may ſhelter take, e Wo 
And for our ſelves at leaſt Conditions make. | | - "If 
Phin. This Tower where your Daughter keeps, is irons, 4 
And may, with ſome Proviſions, hold out long. | 1 
Mat. Life now is much the leaſt of all my cares zn 8 
But of Heay'ns bounty no good Man deſpairs.. *&, 


Clarone. 4 "60 Mk appears in rhe Bakery | 
Car. Ha! = Father' s voice I hear / 591 9 


2 * e e not! Oh! be ee 
tremble. ö all! fear not well within? ©. {hnoek, 


Emer Clarona. 


el My Father here! I ſcarce can we fo for i joy ! 

I by degrees did all ay Guerre eniploy Soi 5; 

' + Toſeek and aid you; but of all I ſent, 
Not one return d; that all my patienco ſpent, 2 
Of Guards forſaken, looking ev'ry hour 

For bloody Foes, and nothing in the Tow 
But my poor trembling Women here, and I, ES 1 I 
* Iwas reſolv'd to ſeek you out, and dye. e a9, 2 
Emer Phedra, ruming. | 


Pbed. Haſt, Sir, the Rebels come; you'll be too late 
I faw'em from the Tow'r; they're at the Gate! 
They, re come! I heard the Murd'rers call for you. 
Mat. Purſu'd by Romans, and by Rebels too / 
"Baſe Wretches ! with what danger, guilt and pains, 
They purchaſe Miſery, Diſhortour, Chains; = 
Total uction! It is fit we dye, 5 
We fight ar hinder them of Slavery. 


: Euer John, and Retten Y 


Jin. Kill kill ? their Idol's gone: they can __ 
No longer to their Parthian Lucifer. 


John, Eleazar, &c. forces into o the 7 ower. . Alarm. 
Enter Matthias, Phineas, Sagan, Clarona, Phedra, SI Phineas, 
© . Stgan, fall dead; Matthias wounded, . 


ä Mas. For this I thank thee; thou haſt ſet me free | 
From having ſhare in all that Miſery | . | | 
"Thy wickedneſs does on thy Country bring. | ET 1 

John. No; the vile Achan, the accurſed thing 5 
That made us ſtink, and all our Prayers prove 

= Offnce to Heav 'n, we from the Land remove. 

Thou, wanton Idol, who our Land haſt ſtain'd | 
With Pagan Love, and all our ace eee Engr $06” 2 

= .Shalt periſh too. | | IN ound, Clarona. 

Ekleas. By thy allurements led, 5 b 

That Savage Boar much blood of Saints has med. 
Lal. Alarm, and Shout] | „ 5 

Hark, an Alarm! . fs and Elea. e 

John. The Roman are near? 
Eleax. And Parthian Banners in the Streets appear 
John ] fear that curſed Dragon ing is come 


He W us more. 32 all the my 'r of Rome. 
IE Mes, * ohn, Eleazar, _ Phariſee: l 


10 


N.. 


* Part 1 "oF E R . EM." 
| Hat. Oh Davghter ! do 1 * Wen - 5 25 N 6 
e. Too flow, Ido: F 
Mat. The fight gl Nature: hut my Mind, | 


Does from thy Piety true comfort find. 


Our Temple, Nation, Glory, Faith are gong 5 
And what wou'dit thou do in the World alone ? * - 
When dead we ſhall behold within the Scenes, ir 1665 . 
What this dark Riddle of our Deſtruction means. . 
I try to ſound this depth, but have not Line; . 
Thick gloomy Miſts encompals things Divine: - 
Poor humane underſtandings they deſpiſe z Oe 
Voainly proud Man endeavours to be wile. 
Come, Daughter, follow my Celeſtial part, 


Haſte to be more an Angel than thou art. wo L Diss. 24 


| Car. The Light, the Splendor of our Nation's gone, BY 
A brighter in our Firmament ne're ſhone. _ 
In this one gallant Man does ſlaughter d lye 

Truth, Wiſdom,, Valour, Learning, Piety. 

This Tax, as Nature's Subject I muſt pay, 

The little time 1 in her Empire ſtay: 1 
My wound, I hope, will liberty beſtow; _ | ; 
For if not Mortal, grief will make it oY | 
How to the Tow'r ſhall I convey theſe dear 5 
Sacred remain? W 

Phed. I ſee ſome Souldiers near, ESTI OE 
Perhaps they may be of our Friends. 


Clar. Go try: e . e 


Beg of em this laſt Act of Charity. 
My Father from my arms went up to Joy, 
Now in his cold embraces I will dye. 


- CExir, led by] Phed. aud 'S enldiers ſome carrying 7 Natth: 
An Alarm ; ; Enter Phraartes and Monobazus. 


2 tors with Souldiers. 


"Shi Whilſt you Clarona ſearch, [11 til Alarm 

The Foe, and keep our Souldier? Courage warm. 

Phra. Does thy raſh Youth at length its error 2 5 

But few hours ice, with fooliſh bravery. 

Thou wert thy Rival's Buckler, and didſt prove 

So kind to ſave him to enjoy thy love. | 

My tenderneſs to thee has ruin d both: 

But that thy Youth I pity'd, and was loth 

So many blooming hopes at once to ſhed, _ 

Thy Rival, and our troubjes, had been dead 
Mon. I to attain the . did Ls oY 


7 * 4 
o 2 


| So plac'd my happineſs in ſerving Her. ki” e 
| Phra. Never contemn thy ſelf ; he & Me will hare OED horny. 
Fortune or Women love him, muſt „ GO rt, 7 
= Women are apt to err: that beauteons Se 251 I 9 ie 5 
Wo thinks her ſelf too good, or fair for nie,” © ba r en ee 249% 

sball be too fair for all the world o 9257 
And take up all her pleaſure in her pride. 
But throw away deſpair, for Jam here; DC OS 
The Queen is thine, thy happineſs i is near: W 
W Thy Rival ſhall in Chains thy Nuptials grace, Ns ens he 
& And thou his Miſtreſs i in his Tent embrace. oo age, ag HIRE 
Be gone; I'll follow.- When I parted hence, e 
1 , love 1 truſted to this Tow'rs defence. ated LOL 
Ha! the Gates open !/——and no Guard within 1 31 
I fear this curſed Tow'r has faithleſs been: 5 5 
tif it has, let but any Air, or Sound Re ned nant reg oe bois 
& Offend ber of I will burn it to the ground. T 


„ MBA plac d, 4 Lamp by it. Enter Chirona led ly | * er 
15 pPhedra. She lie: down on the Bed. 7 OS 


Clay. Death, L attend thy coming; for 1 now 3 
Have finiſh'd all I have to do below. F 
l hear a noiſe: the ecchoing Chambers * T Prampling within. 
174 With ſounds confus d. | N 


_ Phedra runs out, ad returns. 


Phat. Madata, it is the King. : 
= Clay, And ſhall Clarona ſee him ere ſhe dies? 
4 2 ſuch a bleſkng granted to my Eyes .. 


Euer Phraartes. 


2 Phy, Silence, and Ons | f All's: not well I fears —- 
SE. I ſhake] 

: Clar. My Lord !—— 
s. Phra. Her Heav'nly yoice 1 bear! 
&. Now to a gentle calm my paſſions | fall, 


„ r 


That Divine Muſick has appeaz d em all. 


L My Love. to thy Embraces let me haſt; { OO [Embrace 
That this to all Eternity might laſt. a. 


: But ha? thou figh'ſt and weep'ſt / what doſt they ale? 


Art thou not well? thy cheeks are cold and 2 1 

| Eaſe, eaſe my Soul, for I diſtracted grow — : N 
[= cauſe of all this pompous Torrow ſhow? oe 
13 is this 2 2 this pro this Bed? p, DP So 


Speak, | 


Speak, e're 1 Fall in thy embraces dead, 


part II. ane 


Clar. Inſat ĩable eyes; give ore, give o re; 
One cloſe and greedy look, and then no more. 50 
Pbra. What talk is this? . 
TCclar. No longer to detain £119 
Vour wandring thoughts, ſee there my Father ae 
And the ſame bloody weapo 3 d my Breaſt, 
Which ſent his Soul to everlaſting reſt. 
Phra. Plagues! Tortures! Death on all by whom * eras done 
And me, from your defence for-being gane 
This has exceeded all that I cou'd fear. 
And ſee Blood! Blood is ſprinkled ev'ry where 
Where is the wound whoſe fatal ſpring does feed - 
This purple River / run for help with ſpeed. 
Millions of Gold to any one for aid / 
Confuſion /!——why is not my will obey d? 
Clar. I have had all the oP that aha can gue: 
Phra. Is there no hopes! + 2 
Clar. Moſt certain hopes. 
Phra. To live! 
Clar. To live. 
Clar. My joys indeed are near: t Erb e 07402 þ 
Ever to live in Heay'n, no longer here. . 
Phra. Is that your life? =1 fear d that pleaſing tale. A Aſide. 
Of Heav'n, at laſt wou' d over love prevail. 5 1 
Man is a fooliſh Pamphlet, full of Lyes; | 
Lyes are his hopes, and Lyes are all his joyps: 
Some promiſe him to come, and ſome to ſtay z 
Thoſe never come, and theſe fly faſt away. 3h 
Clar. Oh! how much Love and Excellence I hos? * 
Phra. Oh! how much ſweetneſs ſhall the Grave — 
Clar. How is my way to Death with Wan ſtrew'd: | 
That 1 cou'd ſtay for ever on the Rad; | 
For ever, ever, flumber on this breaſt: ' 
I'm hyſh't with Muſick to my „ 1 
My below d Lord Farewell _ ID. 
Phra. She dies ſne dies! . 2 
Speak once again! open once more thoſe eyes! 0. 3 
Phraartes ſpeaks to thee !—ſhe's-fled—ſhe's fed— KO 
And her pale Picture left me in her ſtead. OR, OE 
This this is all of her that 1 muſt have | 
And this is too the portion of the Grave. | 
| ——A Way with tears this fond — this womaniſh flood !—— A 
One kiſs! and then to blood revenge and — [3 g. 1 
Charms !—conqu'ring charms in Denth: e Mich be. bence g | 
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Aloft l fee her mounting to the Sun i e | 
The flaming Satyr towards her does rou. arcs 5 e in 


1 
. 
Bm 
0 


For I nd to wander "My my Senſe f — e 
Where are thoſe ly ing Prieſts, that hang << WE RAS 
With Maps of future Worlds? Shew me, you de, 7 

Theſe Lands of Ghoſts: Where is Clarona W ny dee — 


N. 


His Scorching Luſt makes Summer at the pole. 
Let the hot Planet touch her if he dares — | 
Touch her, and I will cut him into Stars 


And the bright chips into the Ocean throw !— 577270 Wy kn 1 
Oh! my ſick brain! Where is phraar tet . 1 A a 


Gone from himſelf / Who ſhall his Senſe reſtore? J FW. 
e none, for his Gayes is no more: 511 15 


Minn" Monobazm, 


Men. Hal hence, sir! alls on fire! Heay' n rains is it ben, 
Sends Troops of flame to prey upon the Town 
A Legion now the Temple round beſets, . 
Thick drops of Gold the falling buildin ſweats. 


The Romans ſtrive with ſtreams of Fewi/b blood 


To quench the fire, but twill not be TIPS. Ep 
A D'vine fury on the flame has ſeiz'd, 


Tx.claims the Pile, and will not be appeas'd. 1 


The curſed Jews a. League with it have made, 8 


And to deſtroy the Romans lend it aid; 


That a ſtrange mixture now you may behold, ir 

Rivers of Fire, of Blood, and liquid Gold. N 
Phra. I thank the Fire, it does revenge my _ 5 

F'll go and guide its rav nous Troops along, 

And all the plunder I can ſind beſtow : 

And wiſh the World Tin its arms cou'd Throw. 

Ruine from hence the Univerſe. invade | 

My light is ſet in an Eternal ſhade. . | 

Look inand ſee my wretched meaning Were e 
Mono. Clarona Pale and S lumbring does appear. [ Looks is. 
Phra. Dead! dead gone out; that dark and fatal door 5 


i Which once lock d on us, never opens more; 


That vaniſht light no more on me ſhall ſhine, 


i No [ll prepare her Fun'ral Pomp and mine. 
The Macedonian King but to the ſhade 


Of a dead Friend, whole Cities offerings made, 
Waſted whole Provinces, whole Nations flew; 
Then what ſhould I for a ſlain Miſtreſs do ? * 
Something 10 do, but what I cannot tell, 
* might 5 thoughts bove all ee ſell. 
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Offers to ge, Monobazus fays bim. * 
Mon. Oh ſtay, Sir! L have loſt a Miſtreſs too. — 
And want Revenge and Death as well as you. 
Embaſſadors this moment Tidings bring, 
22855 My Royal Brother's dead, and I'ma King. 
I ſent em back, and gave my Crown away, 4 N 
And here to dye with you on purpoſe ſtay; r,, 
For I leſs Glory judge it, and judge true, | Des 
| To govern Kingdoms, than to dye with you. 


Phra. Gallant young King let me your welcome give 
To our high Rank! much Honour we receive 
Which Iam ſorry we ſo ſoon ſhou'd loſe. 9 5 
But ſince to ſhare my deſtiny you chuſe, c,, 
I will not ſeek to do your Glory wrong: | 
No, you ſhall dye with me. then come along. 
Our Perſons, Fames, and Glories we will bear, 
To Live and Reign, we know not how nor where. 
In better Company we cannot go; 
We dare the utmoſt of our Fortunes know: 
Plunge into deeps and never be perplext, 2 
Be Kings this moment, and be nothing next. 


I The Scene the Temple burning, fil d with Jews lamenting. 


om. Oh our Temple! our Temple | 


1. Jeruſalem's lolt ! that Heav'n ſhou'd this permit: 
This Queen of Nations now in duſt mult fig. 
Enter John and Eleazar. 


Elea. What ſhall we do? the fire does raging grow, 
And ſtreams of People to the Remant low. 
Jiobn. I've Prophets hir d, who ſhall deliv'rance cry, 

And death to all that to the Romani fly. | 


Enter two Prophets. . 


I. Pro. Lift up your heads, ye People! for this hour 
Salvation comes, from Heav'n the ſeat of Pow r. 
2. Fro. Salvation comes a flaming Sword ſhe bears! | 


| Woe for partakers with Idolaters, | 
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The Parthian King is ſomething more than Man; 5 
At leaſt he is in League with Pow'rs Divine, 
For Heav'n and Earth in his alliance ae . 


1 - 
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P75 OI Emer a Phone. 


Phar. Haſte, haſte! deliverance on our Swords doe wait! . 


= The Roman Tyrantat the Golden Gate 5 e 


In perſon, with a Legion of his Guard, 

With Fire encompas' d, is from flight debar'd. 15 „ 
Fon. Fall on; and leſt the Pagan ſhoy'd retire, 

Set the North Chambers of the Friefts o PODS eg ng 7 


. 


An Alarm; Enter Titus, Tiberius, Mache, and Antiochas. wt 


Tib. Gods! at what raſh deſign does Ceſar aim, 

To plunge himſelf thus deep in Blood and n | 
Tit. Oh ſave this Building 
Mal. Sir, all hopes are palt, 


The mounted flame does keep his Seat too faſt. Fe 


Ant. Beſides, the Dogs do their own Temple 210 


* Theſe fiery Spears againſt our Breaſts to turn. 


An Alarm „Enter an Officer. | 
Offic. Haſte, haſte, Sir, Succours to your Legions bring, 


They fall in Crowds before the Parthian King. 


On yonder burning Mount, which all commands, 
He like another flaming Mountain ſtands ; 
And fights, and kills, with rage ſo much above 
All that is Man, the Romans think him . 


Some cry for Mercy, ſome by Terrour fall; 


By Fear, by Fire, and Him, they periſh all. 
Tit. That triple League no longer ſha]l ad; 


The King, the mighty Chief of it, with ſpeed  * 
Shall be undeify*d by my own hands: 


While I aſcend with the Præterian Bands, 


Tiberius, King Antiochus, and you 


The Rebels in the upper Tow r ſubdue. bind 0 
Rebellion there has long my Pow'r defy'd, 
But I will wound him now on ev'ry ſide, 


Out off that ZZydra's head all at a blos. 
5 That no more new ones in the ſtead may grow. . LY: 


Lg 


After an . within, Enter Malchus and T ders 22 
Mal. To Ceſar haſte, with all the ſpeed you. tan, 


y 24? 4 
a * 
1 . 3 
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Voices 


"opp 2 „ * 


| 2 2 2 vgs __ i th' Air, JT 
Thunder and Lightning to his aid repair. ET. 
Tib. Strange things you tell; and which does yet encreaſe 
My wonder more, the ſtrange and ſudden Peace | | 
Is made between the Parthian King and Gods: OE 
. *Tis not long ſince they were at mortal odds. , ESO 3 


The Scene is drawn, and phraartes, Monobazus, and their followers are 
feen defending a high Rocky Mount. The Romans oft attempt to S cale 
it, but are beaten down 4 great Stones flung on their heads : Titus, Ti- 
berius, Malchus, Antiochus, come to their aſſiſtance, Scale the Mount, 
and after ſome oppoſition aſcend and take it. After a fight upon the Mount, 
the Scene cloſes. A ſhout of Triumph. The Scene changes to the Town. Enter 
Titus, Tiberius, Malehus, Antiochus. "EN | 


Tit, This loud and open flattery forbear, 8 
This publick impudence; I hate to wear 3 | 
A Robe of Glory which is not my own, LENT 
And tread on aſhes which 1 ought to Crown.  -- f 
Tib. The Parthian Monarchs Valour all muſt own; 
But that does add the more to your Renown, 
Whoſe greater Valour Conquer'd fo much odds. 
The King, the Fire, the Thunder, and the Gods. 
Tit. Vain-gloriovs falſhood ſtill, and flatt'ry ally -_ 
He fell by Gods, by Gods alone cov'd fall. | 
At firſt the Gods againſt the Romans fought z 
As they the Glory to deſtroy him ſought, 
For whom the whole World's Empire was too ſmall, 
Who was too great by mortal hands to fall. 
ib. I'm ſure the Viſions help d him while they ſtay'd. 
Tit. They did; but he, contemning of their aid, 
Enrag'd they intermedled with his Fame, 
Chaſing us, ſunk in Ambuſcades of Flame, | 
The Gods had laid, to fave their Favorite Rome : 
Yet ſcarce durſt ſtay to execute their doom, 
But flung the burning Temple on his Headz . - 
Then ſtraight for ſhelter to their-Heav'n they fled : 
Thus down alive into the ſhades he fell, . 
And ſtead of dying, he invaded Hell. 
Tib. Cæſar this vaſt Revenue of Renown 
May give away, and not impair his ow 
_ YourEagles now, Great Sir, their wings have ſpread 
O're all the Town, and ſtruck Rebellion dead. 
See, Mighty Sir, beneath your feet in Chains, | 
The torn diſſected Monſter's laſt remains.  « 
This bioody Villain, Hunger ;——this, ſurpriſe, © 
von 0763 | | SJ, No Fe | EN LPointing to John and Eleazar * 
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Prore from ſtrong Vaults, that mi ghts all force deſpiſe. . e 
Ant. With theſe, ſome Thouſan Ves, ends” ; 15 „ 

From their Retreats, your Triumph to ad T * VF 

The noble e n Battel choſe to fall, V 

And braveſy with their Country periſh all. 225 WH 1 2 OS 
Tib. Of all the flain the numbers to compute, - 33 

The numb” ring Art of Rules is deſtitute : » „„ 

The Earth cannot ſuffice the dead for Graves, 

Nor Iron Mines yield Chains enough for Slaves. 

T1t. Theſe Slaves ſhall ſatisfie me for this guilt, 

And for the blood of all the Nation ſpilt; | 

Conduct em hence, and Guard em to their goon, 

They ſhall be publick ſpectacles in Rome | 

$2 — Firſt wait on my Triumphal Chariot there, 

Then in a ſpacious Amphitheatre 

Ii tor this Triumph build, be all enclos'd, 

And to wild Beaſts in open view expos'd, 
Tib. Now Sir, that none of their ſurviving Race, 

(As ſome will from your Clemency find grace) 

In after Ages may their fancies pleaſe, 

= With hopes from double meaning Pro hae, 

lbe plaineſt ſenſe of em we will diſplay, 

And in their ears fulfil em all to day. 

Beſides the heaps wherewith their Scrouls abound, 

On an old Tor we an inſcription found, 

Where it was writ, One day in Jewiſh Land 

A man ſhall riſe, who ſhall the World command. 

Theſe fooliſh Slaves apply d the Gods intent 

Jo their baſe Nation, which to you was meant. 

On you, Sir, it ſhall be fulfill'd this hour, 

Lou are HEAR d that mighty en, | 


CT 1 | 0 * P 
i | 4 Shout. 
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Om. e ve Titus Peſaſian, Emperour of 3 
Tit. My thanks to all my Troops; I'll grateful prove 
; For all their Valour, Loyalty, and Love. . | 
Oh; now I have receiv'd the fatal blow, - 
And muſt from Love to worlds of Glory 80: 
Leaving all joys for ever out of fight, „ 
Which gave my Soul in th' other tate delight, 1 | « 
i Where is the Queen? my promiſe I forget, 3% ie tat IN, 
For | muſt ſee, perhaps retain her yet, : 55 
Tib. Great Sir, (as I have been inform d- alen 
ou ſtay d ſo long, ſhe has her rage appeas %, 4. 

all her mow md vas e 
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Part: "i JERUSALEM. . 


Lamenting moſt, ſhe did ſo much eomplaig; *- | 

| She now for ever has renounc'd your bght, e e Þ 
And! is preparing for a ſpeedy flight. Loy | 

Ant. Not far from hence, ber Train and Chariots Hays 

. And fee, ſhe's vail'd, and coming Sir, muy way. 


Enter Berenice and Semandre. 

Tit. Ab, Madam hltberee 

Ber. Trouble me no more. ö 

Tit. T but one word, one look lar y you implore. 

Ber. Pray, Sir, retire. 4 

Tir. Whence does this change ariſe ? 5 

Ber. Why talk you, Sir, with one you ſo A 
You have attain'd the Empire you defire, | 
To the applauſes of your Troops retire: et e 14 
The Muſick which did fo delight your ears. 
And raviſh you, whilſt I lay drown'd in tears, We cn dee 
Let em once more their cruel j joy repeat; 22.4579 
_ Though wherein I have ever giv'n ſo great 7 
* Offence to all your Troops I cannot tell, 25 
Except it was in loving you too well. 

Tit. Oh, Madam! do you mind a fooliſh Crond? £177 1 

Ber. They ſpeak their Emperour's ſenſe, too plain, and loud 3 4 of 
And whom you light, they ſurely may contemn. ns 
Go, Sir, you have attain'd the Diadem Te 
So long deſir d and ſought; obſervant be C000 
_ To all your Laws, and be not ſeen with me. 2 3 
I'm going now your orders to obey, 6 
And ſhall not long afflict you with my ſtay. 

Tit. Oh ! to my Love you great injuſtice do; 
Do | prefer th' Imperial Throne to you? 

Ber. Why elſe to Baniſhment muſt I be ſent | Jp 

Tit. Oh! Gods! and ſee you not my g great conſttaint, 
By what ſtrong MaximsI am Captive led, 
What Pikes and Javelins guard th Imperial Bed? 4 
And it were yet more baſeneſs to ſubmit, 
And for the fake of Love, the Empire quit; 
That were a folly nothing cou'd redeem, * 
For Love, to loſe your Love and your Eſteem. | 
You wou'd look back and bluſh, to ſee your Chains | | ' 
Drag after you the wretched ſmall remains pear e 
Of a poor Emperour deſpis d, forlorn, CVVT 
Whom you in Honour wou'd be forc'd reformat ic 9 2 n 46 3 

Ber. Theſe are great Maxims, Sir, e Of nick 29:3 WM 
Too oy for a Woman's pear Breaſt. * Sf 5 vue vm 1 
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Poor Love i is Joſt in men's capacious e ib et 8 10 2 . 

In ours it fills up all the room it finds. Anon Ef 505 3 > 4c WH - 

= - 1 cannot tell what Glories you purſue, l hog! 5.95 s Fed: 

= I'd quit the Empire of the World for Ang Fs 443 on r 
Tit. And, Madam, what for you wou'd 48? FIRE. 1 Is 

But poorly Empire and Renown to loſe, 2 

Were all thoſe juſt pretences to ſorſa ec 


1i to ſo brave a heart as yours can make; 5 . 
So giving Fame for Love, ſhould forfeit een, e 92 
For, Madam, ſay, n ur Spirit loach 4 e 

An abject Prince, who ſhould fuch meanaeſs ſhow, | F506 THT 5 

He poorly ſhould for Love to Exile go? oe ET au 

Let this inglorious Exile I muſt chuſe, S636 89 ., At 

& Or Throne, Life, Glory, You, and all muſt loſe. CANE oi? 

Ber. No, you ſhall loſe no Glory for my fake, 

I nothing from you, but my ſelf, will take: 

Wich tos much flame 1 love Yeſpaſien ſill, 

Io let him bear for me the leaſt of ill. I] ; EL 

| So great a Love for you my heart contains, EE ITE Sie 4d 
I go to Rome with you a Slave in Chains; | oe 
Þ1z But think it hard w=_ ſhould my Love r 37, fo op ung 7 oe FI 
Wich driving me for ever from your fight. e 3f £07930 
Ti. Muſt my Misfortunes ſtifl my Crimes be thought; 2 
oh Gods: in what diſtractions am I brought? 
ir. You of your own diſtractions can complain; 
WW. But mine, though greater, I lament in vain. / 

5 Say all your grief is more than a pretence, 

Lou have Renown your loſs to recompence, a ds bed ro I RET 
And by your own free choice your {elf undo; it's WHT Ls 1 | 
8 But I am into Exile ſent by you. VCC 5 
Deſpis d, forlorn, diſgrac d, inglorious made,” 7 n af 
Nothing in my obſcure and mournful ſhade _ Te 


To comfort me, for all the wrongs I bear, 
But death, whoſe aid I will nos long defer. 
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[Ofers to go ont in 4 paſſion, but 10 fopt by Titus] 2 


Tit What do you threat me with — not in rain, | bg 

vou ſhall not ſtir whilſt theſe ſad thoughts remain. e 
This ſhall not be the Tragical event „ 
Ol parting: Ray unleſs tis your intent 7 5 

I ſhould at fare wel ſome revenge aſſor dd ĩxN 0. 

ne at your feet fall dead upon my . ** 0h O45; 

ou would kind to me appear, * r N eres 

; ere e the een va dar,, 
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HF Do not e m mein this fad d deſpair, Mu es 

tu. I can deny you nothing; 1 will fein | J 

E NR, * and be wretched, ſince it is your Will. N A0s EY Ht 
I hope though Ito Exile muſt remove, Hp e Ole: 
I am not wholly baniſh'd from your Low . „ 

| . The Laws of Zome do not their Emp rout bind, i 0 a, 

At once to chaſe me from his ſight, 8 

And 'tis no Fundamental Rule of State, 

Df a poor Queen the Memory to hate. 

117. L hate your Memory . — ehe eg! 
8 Why with theſe words do you afflict my 2 
The Thought of you is all the Joy ( Heav n knows > 

I in my Glorious Baniſhment propbſee. 
Since the firſt heut my heart to.love did bow, "3d 
It never felt ſuch tenderneſs as now n . 3 
1 Witneſs theſe tears ES cep. 
Ber. Oh Sir! theſe ate not due 1 i JJ! ͤ ! 
An Emp rour weep ! And muſt l pity MIR 
Shew me leſs Love, that I may part with eaſe. _ 
Tit. Oh! Gods ! who thought of theſe Extremities ! 
Baer. Who could have thought a love ſo chaſt as mine, 
So great, ſo pare ſo void of all deſigg. 
Should ſo unfortunate to me have prov'de - ; 
Wou dI had never ſeen, or never lov'd. ; 


She pauſes fo weep, and then progeds 


Well Sir, your Sorrow kindly 1 reſent; 
So kindly that I'll go to Baniſhment : 
Since till I'm gone unhappy you muſt be, 
I will make room for your felicity. _ 
Let Pow'r Yeſpa/ian to her ſelf enjoy, 
Iwill not 5 * by ſtay deſtroy _ | 5 

So great advancement of th Imperial Throne, : 
| Better one Queen, than the whole World undone. _ 8 
And for your future Peace. I will provide 
Some Cave this troubler of the World ſhall hide, FBV 0 
Where! till death will Love you as before, i 3 

But never interrupt your Glory more.” 2 | F 
Tit. Oh! Tank lot. A e 
Tib. Now the great Combate's done, | | 2 FE 
All danger's over and the day's your owls 
Altars and Temples now. 8 3 
. on; keep _ 1 
\ Thoſe flatt ring Pomps, ond ſplendid neee, | 
7% Where I am bath 1 Pow c Dering, 
| Pa 
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3 2 Ferſtheent ate ars ar. | = e 
- My ſelf 1'] longer on the wrackToraing © 5 
Aud at her Charior ſee het᷑ once * e 2.0" * STR $45 35 e 
Then gare till wide and paris r l, JFF 

- Drown the laſt vie w, and then for death prepare RT 
I mean that tedious death, which men won he 5 

_ Gild witithe ſpacious title of a Reign. ; 
Prepare to march by the approach-of Way, 

J hate in this abandon'd place to ſta r, 
Where I am hourly. with the thoughts. pid | 
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2s IT 0 OK Fl fir; and Sold iy RWelliagion, 2 vhe l Dok... # 
Dlbin an Crown the Weft. end of &. Paul's Chardogard.. 7 


ir Hiſtory ofz us the Meg alopolitan ; containing Gt I eral 5 A 
11 count of the Ii 


. ranlactions of The whole World, but Prin ipally 2 

the Roman People, during the Firſt and Second Punick Wars. Traute 
by Sir Henry Sheers, and Mr. D* den. In Three Volumes: Te Thid - 
Volume never before Printed. 

A Mathematical Companion, or this Deſcription aud Uſe of à new Sides 
ing Rule, by which many Uſeful and Neceſſary Queſtions in Arithmetick, 
„ Military Orders, Intereſts, Trigonometry, Planometry, Sterenometty, Ge- 
cgtraphy, Aſtronomy, Navigation, Fortification, Gunnery, Dialling, ma 
be ſpeedily reſolved without the Help of, ben or Compaſſes. By Baie. 
Hunt, Philomath. * 1 oe” 
Cocker's Decimal Arithmetick, the Second Edirior very much enlar © 1 2 
By Fohn Flamkins, School maſter at St. Georges Church in Southwark. . 
| Familiar Letters: Written by John late Ear] of Rocheſter, to the hon- , 
ourable Hemy Savile, Eſq; and other Perſons of Quality; With Lone: Let. 25 EN 
| rers, Written dy the, late Ingenious Mr. The. Ot ray. Sir Trorge E 1 8 A 8 
and the late Duke of Bucbeng hum. Price 5 * Bn 1 
All⸗Nars. Behr's Plays entire, in 2 Volumes, in 5 being! in Number 3; S 
to which is added her Life and Character, Price bound 1227. 

Eunullerus Abridg d: or a Compleat Syſtem.of the Theory and Prace © "Ip 
tice of Phyſick, giving an Account of all Diſcaſes Incident to. Men, Wo- 
men, or Children; to which is -prefix'd a ſhort, V iew ol 9 85 Animal 
o Fuoctions, and the ſeveral Virtues and Claſſes of Me 7 Price 6% © 

The whole Works of that excellent Practical H "254 „Tho. Syden 


Fea Wherein not only the Hiſtory and Cures of acute. ate treated 
ol after a new and accurate Method; but alſe the fett ſhorteſt 9.83 of 
curing moſt Cronical Diſeaſes: "Tranilated from the f Wigina! e L 
Te „ M. D. of the College of Phyficians, hk. Price Fo. hs 
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0% mey be furniſb\d with all, Sorts of Hiſtory, Novel 4 be. | 1 


